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HO I never had the Honour to receive a 
Favour from you, nay, or be known to 
you, I take the Confidence of an Author 
to write to you a Billet- Doux Dedicatory; 
which is no new Thing: For by moſt 
Dedications it appears that Authors, tho 
they praiſe their Patrons from Top to Toe, and ſeem to 
turn em inſide-out, know 'em as little as ſometimes theit 
Patrons their Books, tho they read them out; and if the 
Poetical Daubers did not write the Name of the Man or 
Woman on top of the Picture, twere impoſſible to gueſs 
whoſe it were, But you, Madam, without the help of 
a Poet have made yourſelf known and famous in the 
World; and becauſe you do not want it, are therefore 
moſt worthy of an Epiſtle Dedicatory. And this Play 
claims naturally your Protection, ſince it has loſt its Re- 
putation with the Ladies of ſtrifter Lives in the Play- 
Houſe; and, you know, when Mens Endeayours are 
diſcountenanc'd and rgfus'd by the nice coy Women of 
Honour, they come to you. To you, the Great and 
Noble Patroneſs of rejected and baſhful Men, of which 
Number I profeſs myſelf to be one, tho a Poet, a dedi- 
| cating Poet: To you, I ſay, Madam, who have as diſ- 
cerning Judgment, in what's obſcene, or not, as any 
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quick: ſighted civil Perſon of 'em all, and can make 2 


much of a double- meaning Saying as the beſt of em; 


pet would not, as ſome do, make Nonſenſe of a Poet 


| Jeſt, rather than not make it baudy: By which they ſhey, 
they as little value Wit in a Play, as in a Lover, provid- 
eld they can bring t'other Thing about. Their Senſe in- 


deed lies all one way, and therefore are only for that in | 


a Poet, which is moving, as they ſay, But what do they 


mean by that word Moting ? Well, I muſt not put em 


to the Bluſh, ſince I find I can do't. In ſhort, Madam, 


you wou'd not be one of thoſe who raviſh a Poet's inno- -- 
cent Words, and make em guilty of their own Naughti. | 


_ neſs (as tis term'd) in ſpite of his teeth; nay, nothing 


is ſecure from the power of their Imaginations, no, not | 


their Husbands, whom they cuckold with themſelves, by 


thinking of other Men, and ſo make the lawful matri. | 
monial Embraces Adultery, wrong Husbands and Poets | 
in Thought and Word to keep their own Reputations, | 
* But your Ladyſhip's Juſtice, I know, wou'd think a Wo- | 
man's arraigning and damning a Poet for her own Ob- 
ſcenity, like her crying out a Rape, and hanging a Man 
for giving her Pleaſure, only that ſhe might be thought | 
not to conſent to't; and ſo to vindicate her Honour, 
forfeits her Modeſty, But you, Madam, have too much | 
| Madeſty to pretend to't, tho you have as much to ſay | 
for your Modeſty as many a nicer She; for you never | 
were ſeen at this Play, no, not the firſt Day; and 'tis no 
matter what Peoples Lives have been, they are un- | 


queſtionably modeſt who frequent not this Play. For, as 
Mr. Bays ſays of his, That it is the only Touchflone of 


Mens Wit and Underſtanding ; mine is, it ſeems, the | 


only Touchſtone of Womens Virtue and Modeſty. But 
hold, that Touchſtone is equivocal, and, by the Strength 


of a Lady's Imagination, may become ſomething that is | 
not civil; But your Lady ſhip, I know, ſcorns to miſap | 


ply a Touchſtone. And, Madam, tho you have not ſeen 
this Play, I hope (like other nice Ladies) you will the 


rather read it: Yet, leſt the Chamber-maid or Page 


| ſhou'd not be truſted, and their Indulgence cou'd gain no 


further Admittances for it, than to their Ladies Lobbies | 
oroutward Room, take it into your Care and Protection; 


for by your Recommendation and Procurement, it may 


haye | 
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Is haye the Honour to get into their Cloſets ; for what oy 

: | renounce in Publick, often entertains em there, with 

1 your Help eſpecially. In fine, Madam, for theſe and 

A many other Reaſons, you are the fitteſt Patroneſs or 

* Judge of this Play; for you ſhew no Partiality to this or 

t- that Author: For, from ſome, many Ladies will take a 

n | broad Jeſt as chearfully as from the Watermen, and fit 

y at ſome down-right filthy Plays (as they call em) as well 

m ſatisfied, and as ſtill, as a Poet could with *em elſewhere. 

n, | Therefore it muſt be the doubtful Obſcenity of my Play 

o | alone they take Exceptions at, becauſe it is too baſnſul 

ti- | for em: And indeed, moſt Women hate Men for at- 

w | tempting by halves on their Chaſtity ; and Baudy, I find, 

ot | like Satire, ſhou'd be home, not to have it taken notice 

y | of. But, now I mention Satire, ſome there are who 
ti.. day, Tis the Plain-dealing of the Play, not the Obſcenityg.. 
ts | tis taking off the Ladies Masks, not offering at 4-4 

s. | Petticoats, which offends em: And generally they 
o- | not the handſomeſt, or moſt innocent, who are the moſt 
b- | angry at their being diſcovered 3 
b — Nihil e audacins illis 

5 | Deprenſis ; iram, atq; animos 4 crimine ſumunt. 

ay | Pardon, Madam, the Quotation; for a Dedication can 
er | no more be without Ends of Latin, than Flattery: And 

no tis no matter whom it is writto; for an Author can as 


n- | eaſily, I hope, ſuppoſe People to have more Underſtand- 
as | ing and Languages than they have, as well as more 


of | Virtues, But why, the Devil! ſhou'd any of the few 
the | modeſt and handſome be alarm'd ? (for ſome there are 
But | who as well as any, deſerve thoſe Attributes, yet refrain 
th | not from ſeeing this Play, nor think it any Addition to 
tis | their Virtue to ſet up for it in a Play-Houſe, leſt there it 
ap* | ſhou'd look too much like acting.) But why, I ſay, 
en | ſhou'danyat all of the truly virtuous be concern'd, if thoſe 

the | Who are not ſo are diſtinguiſh'd from em? For by that 
ig* | Mak of Modeſty which Women wear promiſcuouſly in 


publick, they are all alike ; and you can no more know 

es | A kept Wench from a Woman of Honour by her Looks 

MN; dan by her Dreſs: For thoſe who are of Quality without 
Honour (if any ſuch there wy) they haye their Quality to 
| 3 ſet 
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ſer off their falſe Modeſty, as well as their falſe Jewels; 


and you muſt no more ſuſpect their Countenances for 


counterfeit than their Pendants, tho as the Plain Dealer 
Montaigne ſays, Els envoy leur conſcience au Bordel, & 


tiennent leur continence en regle : But thoſe who act as they 
look, ought not to be ſcandaliz'd at the Reprehenſion of 


others Faults, leſt they tax themſelves with *em, and by 
too delicate and quick an Apprehenſion, not only make 
that obſcene which I meant innocent, but that Satire on 


all, which was intended only on thoſe who deſerv'd it, 


But, Madam, I beg your Pardon for this Digreſſion to 
civil Women and Ladies of Honour, ſince you and! 
ſhall never be the better for 'em; for a Comick Poet, 


and a Lady of your Profeſſion, make moſt of the other | 


ſort; and the Stage and your Houſes, like our Planta- 
tions, are propagated by the leaſt nice Women; and, as 
With the Miniſters of Juſtice, the Vices of the Age are 


our beſt Buſineſs. But now 1 mention publick Perſons, If 
can no longer defer doing you the Juſtice of a Dedication, | 
and telling you your Own, who are, of all publick-ſpi: } 
rited People, the moſt neceſſary, moſt communicative, | 


moſt generous and boſpitable : Your Houſe has been the 
_ Houſe of the People; your Sleep till diſturb'd for the 


Publick, and when you aroſe, *twas that others might lie 
down; and you waked that others might reſt : The Good 


you have done is unſpeakable. How many young unex- 
perienc'd Heirs have you kept from raſh fooliſh Marvi- 
ages, and from being jilted ſor their Lives by the work 
ſort of Jilts, Wives? How many unbewitch'd Widowers 


Children have you preſerv'd from the Tyranny of Step- | 


mothers? How many old Doaters from Cuckoldom, 


ad nd keeping other Mens Wenches and Children? How 
many Adulteries and unnatural Sins have you prevented? 


In fine, you have been a conſtant Scourge to the old 
Letcher, and often a Terror to the young: You have 


made Concupiſcence its own Puniſhment, and extin- F. 
guiſned Luſt with Luft, like blowing up of Houſes to ſtop 


3 ">. 2 | . — | - 8 RN A 
Nimirum propter continentiam incontinentia 5} 
Neceſſaria eſt, incendium ignibus extinguitur. 


There's | 
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There's Latin for you again, Madam; I proteſt to you, 


28 I am an Author, I cannot help it; nay, I can hardly 


keep myſelf from quoting Ariſtotle and Horace, and talk- 
* N of the Rules of Writing, (like the French 
Authors) to ſhew you and my Readec I underſtand 'em, 
in my Epiſtle, leſt neither of you ſhould find it out by 
the Play : And according to the Rules of Dedications, 


is no matter whether you underſtand, or no, what I 
quote or ſay to you of Writing; for an Author can as 


eaſily make any one a Judge or Critick in an Epiſtle, as | 


an Hero in his Play. But, Madam, that this may prove 
to the End a true Epiſtle Dedicatory, I'd have you know 


tis not without a Deſign upon you, which is in the be- 
half of the Fraternity of Parnaſſus, That Songs and Son. 
nets may go at your Houſes, and in your Liberties, for 
Guineas and halt Guineas; and that Wit, at_leaft with 
you, as of old, may be the Price of Beauty, and ſo you 


will prove a true Encourager of Poetry: for Love is a 
better Help to it than Wine; and Poets, like Painters, 


draw better after the Life than by Fanſy. Nay, in 
Juſtice, Madam, I think a Poet ought to be as free of 


your Houſes, as of the Play-Houſes ; ſince he contributes | 
to the Support of both, and is as neceſſary to ſuch as 


you, as a Ballad-Singer to a Pick-Purſe, in convening 
the Cullies at the Theatres, to be pick'd up, and carry 


to Supper and Bed at your Houſes. And, Madam, the 
Reaſon of this Motion of mine is, Becaufe poor Poets 


can get no Favour in the Tyring-Rooms, for they are no 
Keepers, you know ; and Folly and Money, the old Ene- 


mies of Wit, are even too hard for it on its own Dung- 
hill: and for other Ladies, a Poet can leaſt go to the 
Price of them; beſides, his Wit, which ought to recom- 
mend him to 'em, is as much an Obſtruction :o his Love, 
2s to his Wealth or Preferment; for moſt Women now- 


a-days, apprehend Wit in a Lover, as much as in a 
Husband ; they hate a Man that knows 'em, they muſt 


have a blind eaſy Fool, whom they can lead by the Noſe, 
and as the Scythian Women of old, muſt baffle a Man, 


and put out his Eyes, ere they will lie with him; and 
then too, like Thieves, when they have plunder'd and 
ſtript a Man, leave him. But if there ſhou'd be one of 


a hundred of thoſe Ladies generous enough to give her. 
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ſelf to a Man that has more Wit than Money, (all thing 
conſider'd) he wou'd think it cheaper coming to you far 


a Miſtreſs, tho you made him pay his Guinea; as a Maas 


in a Journey, (out of good Husbandry) had better pay 
for what he has in an Inn, than lie on Free-coſt ata 
Gentleman's Houſe. | VVV 

In fine, Madam, like a faithful Dedicator, I hope 
have done myſelf right in the firſt place, then you, and 
your Profeſſion, which in the wiſeſt and moſt Religious 


Gover nment in the World, is honour'd with the Publick 
Allow ance; and in thoſe that are thought the moſt un- 


_ civilizd and barbarous, is protected, and ſupported by 


the Miniſters of Juſtice: And of you, Madam, I ought | | 
to ſay no more here, for your Virtues deſerve a Poem 


rather than an Epiftle, or a Volume entire to give the 
World your Memoirs, or Life at large, and which (upon 


dme Word of an Author that has a mind to make an end| 
of his Dedication) I promiſe to do, when I write the | 
Annals of our Britiſh Love, which ſhall be dedicated to | 


the Ladies concern'd, if they will not think them ſome- 


thing too obſcene too; when your Life, compar'd with | 
many that are thought innocent, I doubt not, may vin- | 
dicate you, and me, to the World, for the Confidence I | 


have taken in this Addreſs to you ; which then may be 
thought neither impertinent nor immodeſt ; and, whatſo- 
ever your amorous Misfortunes have been, none can 


charge you with that heinous, and worſt of Womens | | 


Crimes, Hypocriſy; nay, in ſpite of Misfortunes or Age,, 
you are the ſame Woman ſtill; tho moſt of your Sex | 


grow Magdalen at Fifty, and as a ſolid French Author | | 


if,” 
Apres le plaiſir, vien't la peine, 
Apres la peine la vertu. 


But ſure an old Sinner's Contineney is much like 24 
Gameſter's forſwearing Play, when he had loſt all his | 


Money; and Modeſty is a kind of a youthful Dreſs, 
which, as it makes a young Woman more amiable, makes 


an old one more nauſeous ; a baſhful old Woman is like | 
a hopeful old Man; and the affected Chaſtity of anti- 
quated Beauties is rather a Reproach than an Honour to 


L | 


* 
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'em, for it ſhews the Mens Virtue only, not theirs. But 
in fine, Madam, are no more a Hypocrite than 1 


fy when 1 praiſe you; therefore 1 doubt not will be 


thought (even by yours and the Play's Enemies, the niceſt 


Ladies) to be the fitteſt Patroneſs for, Madam, 


Your Ladyſhip's moſt obedient, 
faithful, humble Servant, and - 


The Plain · Dealer. 
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Spoken by the Plain Dealer. 


The Plain Dealer am to aft to top, 5 
And my rough part begins before the Play. 
Farft, you who ſcribble, yet hate all that write, OS 
And keep each other company in ſpite, | 
As Rivals in your common Miſtreſs, Fame, 

And with faint Praiſes, one another damn; 

*Tis a good Play, we know, you can't forgroe, Fs 

But grudge your ſelves the Plea ſure you receive: 

Our Seribbler therefore bluntly bid me ſay, 

He wou'd not have the Wits pleas'd here to day. 

Next, you, the fine, loud Gentlemen o % Pit, 

Who damn all Plays; yet, if Y'ave any Wit, 

'Tis but what here you ſpunge, and daily get; 

Poets, like Friends to whom you are in debt, 

Don hate; and ſo Rooks laugh, to ſee undone 
Thoſe puſhing Gameſters whom they live upon. 
Well, you are Sparks ;, and ſtill will be 7th' faſhion * 
Rail then at Plays, to hide your Obligation. 
Now, you ſhrewd Judges, who the Boxes =} 


| Leading the Ladies Hearts and Senſe aſtray, 
And, for their ſakes, ſee all, and hear no Play; 
Correct your Cravats, Foretops, Lock behind; j 

| The Dreſs and Breeding of the Play ne er mind. 
Plain Dealing is, you'll ſay, quite out of faſhion ; 
Ton ll hate it here, as in a Dedication. 
And your fair Neighbours, in a Limning Poet, 
No more than in a Painter will allow it, 
Pictures too like, the Ladies will not pleaſe ; 
They muſt be drawn too there like Goddeſſes. 
Ton, as at Lely*s too, un d Truncheon wield, 
And look like Heroes, in a painted Field; 


But the coarſe Dauber of the coming Scenes, 
w follow Life and Nature's only means, a 
Diſplays you, as you are, makes his fine Woman 
I mercenary Jilt, and true to no Man 5 
His Men of Wit, and Pleaſure of the Age, 

| fre as dull Rogues, as ever cumber'd Staze : 
He draws a Friend, only to Cuſtom juſt, 


And makes him naturally break his Truſt. 


I only act a Part, like none of yo., | 
And yet, you'll ſay, it is a Fool's Part too: © 
An honeſt Man, who like you, never winks 

At Faults; but unlike you, ſpeaks what he thinks : 
The only Fool, who ne er found Patron yet, 
For Truth is now a Fault as well as Wit. 
And where elſe, but on Stages, do we ſee) 


Truth pleaſing, or rewarded Honeſty 2? 


Which our bold Poet does this Day in me. 
Fot to th' Honeſt, be to th' Proſperous kind, . 
i Some Friends at Court let the Plain Dealer find, = 


* 


ACTORS NAMES. 
Manly, Of an honeſt, ſurly, nice Hu- Mr. Harr. 
ef mour, ſuppos d firſt in the — 
Time of the Dutch War, to —_— 
have procur'd the Com- | 
mand of a Ship, out of Ho- 
nour, not Intereſt; and 
_ chuſing a Sea- Life only to 
\ avoid the World. . 5 | 
Freeman, Manly's Lieutenant, a Gen- Mr. Kynaſ. 
OT tleman well educated, but of é ton. 
a broken Fortune, a Com- * 
| plier with the Age. 8 
YVerniſh, Manly 4 Boſom and only "Mw eb = 

os Friend. 
Novel, A pert railing Coxcomb, and Mr. Clark, 
1 1 95 an Admirer of Novelties, 


makes Love to o. „ | 

' * Mai. 0. 2 An old impertinent Fop gi- I Mr. Car: 

| fox, F ven to Scribbling, makes ( wright. \: 
Love to the Wid.Blackacre. | 

d Plaw- 2 Aceremonious ſupple, com- Mr. Haines. 

ſible, Y mending Coxcomb, in 


| Love with Olivia. „ 
Jer. Black- 2 A true raw Squire under & Mr. Char. 


acre, Age, and his Mother's Go- (C ton. brett, 
. Fg vernment,bredtothe Lay. 5 „ En 
5 "WOMEN | | s 
Olivia, Manly's Miſtreſs, Mrs. Marſhal. | 114 


Fidelia, In love with Manly, FRY” 5 
ſollow'd him to Sea in C | tell. 5 | 1 


eee „ 
Eliza, Couſin to Olivia. Mrs. Kmep. 
| Tottice, Py Olivia's Woman, Mrs. Knight. 
Wid. Blac - 2 Apeiulant, litigious Widow, 95 
| acre, 8 always in Law, and Mo- Mrs: "_ 4 


1 ther to Squire Jerry. 1 

'- How yers, Knights of the Poſt, Bayliffs, and Aldermen, 4 1 
 Bookſeller's Apprentice, a Foot- boy, Sailors, Waiters, and 

Attendants 2 4 
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may do the like to me. 


THE 
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ACT I. SCEN E . 


Captain Maaly ys ; Lodging, 


3 Enter Canals Manly ſunlily, and my Lord Plauſible "y 


lowing him ; and :wo Sailors behind, 


ELI. not me (my need Lord Plau- 
Jy ſible) of your Decorums, ſuperci- 
Ta lious Forms, and laviſh CO 
72 nies; your lutle Tricks, which 

dhe Spaniels of the World, ho daily - 
over and over, for and to one ano- 
ber; not out of Love or Duty, but your ſervile Fear. 
Ld Plauſ. Nay, i faith, i'faith, you are too paſſio- 


VEL 


, | nate; and I muſt humbly beg your Pardon, and Leave 


EY to tell you, they are the Arts and Rules the Prudent of 
| the World walk by. 


Man, Let *em. But I'll have no Leading Strings; I 
aan walk alone: I hate a Harneſs, and will not tug on in 
a Faction, kiſſing my Leader behind, that another Slave 


Id Plauſ.. 


i\ F — 
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Ld plauſ. What will you be ſingular then, like 10 


body? follow, love, and eſteem no bady? ?: 


Man. Rather than be general, like you, follow 
body; court and kiſs every body, tho perhaps at the ſame 


time you hate every body. 


Man. With your Pardon, my no Friend, I will 


Fool or Knave by Signs or Mouths over his Shoulder, 
whilſt you have him in your Arms: for ſuch as you, like 
common Whores and Pickpockets, are only dangeroy 


to thoſe you embrace. 5 g 
d Planſ. Such as 1! Heavens defend me——upa | 
my Honour - . 25 oY 
Man. Upon your Title, my Lord, if you'd have me 
believe st.. VVV „ 
a plauſ. Well then, as I am a Perſon of Honour, 
1 never attempted to abuſe or leſſen any Perſon in ay | 


Man. What, you were afraid? os 
Id plauſ. No; but, ſeriouſly, I hate to do a rude 


thing: No, faith, I ſpeak well of all Mankind, _ 
Man. I thought ſo; But know, that ſpeaking well df | 
all Mankind is the worſt kind of Detraction; for it takes | 
away the Reputation of the few good Men in the World, | 
by making all alike, Now, I ſpeak ill of moſt Men,, 


becauſe they deſerve it, I that cando a rude thing, rather 


than an unjuſt thing, TW: 
Ia plauſ. Well, tell not me, my dear Friend, what | 


People deferve; I ne'er mind that: I, like an Author in 


a Dedication, never ſpeak well of a Man for his ſake, 
but my own; I will not diſparage any Man, to diſparage | 
myſelf; For to ſpeak ill of People behind their bach, 
is not like a Perſon of Honour; and truly, to ſpeak il 
of em to their Faces, is not like a complaiſant. Perſon. 


But if I did ſay or do an ill thing to any body, it ſhoul 


Manners, 


Man. Very well; but I, that am an unmannerly Sex | 


Fellow, if I ever ſpeak well of People, (which is vet) 


ſeldom indeed) it ſhou'd be ſure to be behind their boy 


. ; 


—— 


Ld Plauſ. Why ſeriouſly, with your Pardon, my den 
Friend | 


as you do, whiſper my Hatred or my Scorn, call a Ma | 


a — — 


— 
— — * 


| be” ſure to be behind their backs, out of pure good | | 
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und if 1 wou'd ſay or do ill to any, it ſhou'd be to their 


faces. 1 wou'd joſtle a proud, ſtrutting, over-looking 


Coxcomb, at the Head of his Sycopharits, rather than 


put out my Tongue at him when he were paſt me; wou'd 
frown in the arrogant, big, dull Face of an over-grown 
Knave of Buſineſs, rather than vent my Spleen againſt 
him when his back were turn'd ; wou'd give fawning 
Slaves the Lye whilſt they embrace or commend me, 


| Cowards whilſt they brag; call a Raſcal by no other Title, 


tho his Father had left him a Duke's; laugh at Fools aloud | 


before their Miſtreſſes ; and muſt deſire People to leave 


me, when their Viſits grow at laſt as troubleſome as they 
were at firſt impertinent. | 
Ld Plauſ. I wou'd not have my Viſits rroubleſome. 


| Man. The only way to be ſure not to have em 


troubleſome, is to make em when People are not at 
home; for your Viſits, like other good Turns, are moſt | 
obliging, when made or done to a Man in his Abſence, 


A pox, why ſhou'd any one, becauſe he has nothing to | 
do, go and difturb another Man's Buſineſs? | 


Ld Plauſ, I beg Jour Pardon, my dear Friend : what, 
you have Buſineſs? 


Man, If you have any, I wou Anot detain your Lord- 


Ld Plauſ. Detain me, dear Sir; 1 can never have e- 


nough of your Company. 


| 


Man. I'm afraid I ſhou'd be tireſome: 21 know not 
when you think. 
. Ld Plauſ. Well, dear Sir, I fee you' d have me gone. 
Man, I ſee you won't. * x 
_ Ld Plauſ. Your moſt faithful—— 
Man, God be w'ye, my Lord. 
Ld Plauſ. Your moſt bumble—— 4 
Man. Farewel. 
Td Plauſ. And cernally—— 1 : 
Man. And eternally Ceremony—Then the Devil take : 
thee eternally, [ Aſide, 


Id Plauſ. You ſhall uſe no Ceremony, by * Life. 

Man. I do not intend it. 

_ Id plauſ. Why do you tir then? : 

Man. Only to ſee you out of Doors, that I may ſhut | 

em more Welcomes. 
: Ld P lau. 


2 Sail. A Pox of his ſinking, Tom; we have made: 


is We Plain Dealer. 


Ld plauſ. Nay, faith, that ſhall not paſs upon you | 
moſt faithful humble Servant. 


Man. Nor this any more upon me. _ (ſa. 
Ld plauſ. Well, you are too ſtrong for me. 
Man.. I'd ſooner be viſited by the Plague; for tha 


only wou'd keep a Man from Viſits, and bis Doors ſhu, | Fi 


IA 
[Exit thruſting out my Lord Plauſible. Manent Sailors, 


1 Sail. Here's a finical Fellow, Jack! What a brave 3 


fair weather Captain of a Ship he wou'd make? 


'\_ 2 Sail. He a Captain of a Ship! it muſt be when | 


ſhe's in the Dock then; for he looks like one of thoſe 
that get the King's Commiſſions for Hulls to ſell a King's 


Ship, when a brave Fellow has fought her almoſt to 2 


Long- Boat. 


EY l On my Conſcience theo, Jack, thar $ the Res- 


ſon our Bully Tar ſunk our Ship; not only that the Dutch 


might not have her, but that the Courtiers, who laugha | 


wooden Legs, might not make her Prize. _ 


| baſe, broken, ſhort Voyage of ir, SS 
1 Sail. Ay, your brisk Dealers in Honour always 


make quick Returns with their Ships to the Dock, and 


their Men to the Hoſpitals: Tis, let me ſee, juſt a Mom 


ſince we ſet out of the River, and the Wind was almoſt | 


as croſs to us as the Dutch. . 
2 Sail. Well, I forgive him Gabing my own poor 
Truck, if he wou'd but have given me Time and Leave 
to have ſav'd Black Kare of Wapping's ſmall Venture, 
1 Sail. Faith, I forgive him, ſince, as the Purſer told 


me, he ſunk the Value of five or ſix thouſand Pound of | 
his own, with which he was to ſettle himſelf ſomewhere 


in the Indies; for our merry Lieutenant was to ſucceed 


2 Sail, So it ſeem'd, by his Fighting, 


1 Sail. No; but * was a-weary of this Side of the 
World here, they ſay. 


2 Sail. Ay, or elſe he wou' d not have bid ſo fair for 
a Paſſige i into t'other. 


1 Sail. Jack, thou think t thy ſelf in the Forecaſll, | 
thou'rt ſo waggiſh ; But I tell you then, 1 bad a mindu 


1 


. 


| 


| 


him in his Commiſſion for the Ship back; for he was rt | 
ſolv'd never to return again for E gland. 


* 


newly come on Shore. 
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go live and bask himſelf on the ſunny Side of the Globe. 


2 Sail. What, out of any Diſcontent? For he's al- 


ways as dogged as an old.Tarpaulin, when hinder'd of 


a Voyage by a young Pantaloon Captain. a 
- 1 Sail. Tis true“ I never ſaw him pleas'd but in the 


| Fight; and then he look'd like one of us coming from 
the Pay-Table, with a new Lining to our Hats under 


our Arms. 


2 Sail. A Pox, he's like the Bay of Biſcay, rough and : 


angry, let the Wind blow where "will. » 


1 Sail. Nay, there's no more dealing with him, than 
with the Land in a Storm, No-near— 


2 Sail. Tis a hurry-durry Blade; doſt thou remember 
after we had tugg'd hard the old leaky Long- Boat to ſave 


his Life, whtn I welcom'd him aſhore, he gave me a 
Box on the Ear, and call'd me fawning Water- Dog. 
Enter Manly and Freeman. 


ail. Hold thy Peace Jack, and ſtand by; the foul 


VWeather's coming. e Eg gs 
| Man. You Raſcals, Dogs, how cou'd this tame Thing 
get through you? - 55 e 


” 1 Sail, Faith, to tell your Honour the Truth, we were 


at Hob in the Hall, and whilſt my Brother and I were 


quarrelling about a Caſt, he flunk by us. 3 
2 Sail. He's a ſneaking Fellow, I warrant, for't. 
Man. Have more Care for the future, you Slaves: 
Go, and with drawn Cutlaſhes ſtand at the Stair-foot, 


and keep all that ask for me from coming up ; ſuppoſe 
| you were guarding the Scuttle to the Powder Room. Let 
none enter here, at your and their Peril. | 


I Sail. No; for the Danger wou'd be the ſame: 


| You wou'd blow them and us up, if we ſhou'd. . 
2 Sail, Muſt no one come to you, Sir? 


| 1 Sail. No Man, Sir; but a Woman then, an't like 


Pour Honour—— 


Man, No Woman neither. you impertinent Dog. 


| Vaud you be pimping ? A Sea Pimp is the ſtrangeſt - 
| Monger N Ping WT P FE: | 


2 Sail. Indeed, an't like your honour, „will be bard 
for us to den; a Woman any thing, ſince we are ſo 


1 Sail. 


bim to yourſelf for me. 


gain, you Slaves? 
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1 Sail. We'll let no old Woman come up, tho i 
were our truſting Landlady at Mapping. 

Man. Wou'd you be witty, you Brandy Casks you! 
You become a Jeſt as ill as you do a Horſe. Be gone, 
you Dogs; I hear a Noiſe on the Stairs, [Ex. Sailom 


Free. Faith, I am ſorry you wou'd let the Fop 20, 


I intended to have had ſome ſport with him. 
Man. Sport with him! A pox then, why did you not 
ſtay? you ſhou'd have enjoy'd your Coxcomb, and had 


Free. No, I ſhou'd not have car'd for him withou 
you neither; for the Pleaſure which Fops afford is like 
that of Drinking, only good when *tis ſhar'd; and x 


Fool, like a Bottle, which wou'd make you merry in | 


Company, will make you dull alone. But how the De- 
vil cou'd you turn a Man of his Quality down Stairs? 
Lou uſe a Lord with very little Ceremony, it ſeems, 
Nan. A Lord! What art thou one of thoſe who el. 


teem Men only by the Marks and Value Fortune has ſ« | 


upon em, and never conſider intrinſick Worth; but 


counterfeit Honour will not be current with me: I weigh 


the Man, not his Title; tis not the King's Stamp can make 


the Metal better or heavier. Your Lord is a Leaden 
Shilling, which you bend every way, and debaſes the | 


Stamp he bears, inſtead of being rais'd by it. Here 2. 


Enter Sailors. 5 


* 


— 


—— 


1 Sail. Only to receive farther Inſtructions, an't like | ? 


your Honour: What if a Man ſhould bring you Money, | 


ſhou'd we turn him back? - 
Man, All Men, I fay; Muſt I 
too? You Dogs, away. D 
2 Sail, Nay, I know one Ma 
not have us hinder coming to you, I'm ſure. 
Man. Who's that? Speak quickly, Slaves. 
2 Sail. Why, a Man that ſhou'd bring 
| _ For though you refuſe Mon 
Fighting too well to refuſe that . | 
| Man. Rogue, Raſcal, Dog, Kicks the Sailors aut 
Free. Nay, let the poor Rogues have their Forecallis 
Jeſts : They cannot help em in a Fight, ſcarce when 
Ship's ſinking, Cf 1 


you a 


be peſter d with you | i 


n your Honour wou'l | 


ey, I'm ſure 0h lo 


* 9 : 
15 » 
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Man. Damn their untimely Jeſts.: A Servant's Jeſt 
is more Saucine's than his Counſel. 1 | 
Free. But, What will you ſee no Body? not your 
Friends ? 5 5 50 
Man. Friends 1 have but one, and he, I bear, 
is not in Town ; nay, can have but one Friend, for a 
true Heart admits but of one Friendſhip, as of one Love. 
But in having that Friend, I have a thouſand ; for he has 


the Courage of Men in Deſpair, yet the Diffidency and 


Caution of Cowards; the Secrecy of the Revengful, 
and the Conſtancy of Martyrs; one fit to adviſe, to 
keep a Secret, to fight and die for his Friend. Such 1 
think him; for I have truſted him with my Miſtreſs in 


my Abſence; And the Truſt of Beauty is ſure the greateſt 


| him alone, I hope? Pray what d'ye 
= (mens | es os 
Man. Of thee! Why, thou art a Tatitudinarian in 


| fern you ſe like the deareſt Friends in the World. 


we can ſhew. ; 
Free. Well but all your good ou are not for 
ink of me for 


Friendſhip, that is, no Friend : Thou doſt fide with all 
Mankind, but wilt ſuffer for none. Thou art indeed, 


| like your Lord Plauſible, the Pink of Courteſy, therefore 
| haſt no Friendſhip; For Ceremony and great Profeſ- 
ing renders Friendſhip as much ſuſpected, as it does 


Religion. 


Free. And no Profeſſing, no Ceremony at all in 


| Friendſhip, were as unnatural and as undecent as in Re- 
gion: And there is hardly ſuch a thing as an honeſt 


Hypocrite, who profeſſes himſelf to be worſe than he 
is, unleſs it be yourſelf; for tho I could never get you 


| to fay you were my Friend, I know you'll prove ſo. 


Man, I muſt confeſs, I'm ſo much your Friend, - 
wou'd not deceive you; therefore muſt tell you, not 
only becauſe my Heart is taken up, but according 
to your Rules of Friendſhip, I cannot be your Friend. 
JJ XY {LES e 


1 Becauſe he that is, you'll ſay, a true Friend 
4 02 Man, is a Friend to all his Friends: But you muſt 


pardon me, I cannot wiſh well to Pimps, Flatterers, 


bDetracters, and Cowards, ſtiff- nodding Knaves, and 


ſupple, pliant, kiſſing Fools, Now, all theſe 1 have 


| Free. 


22 The Plain Dealer. 
Fre. Ha, ha, ha What, you obſery'd me, | 


warrant, in the Galleries at Whitehall, 2 D. 


neſs of the Place? Paw, Court-Profeſſions, 


Promiſes, go for nothing, Man. But, faith, cou d E 


think I was a Friend to all thoſe I bngg'd, kiſs 'd, 
ter'd, bow'd to? Ha, ha—— 


Man. You told em ſo, and ſwore it too: heard 


Fes. Ay; but when their Backs were turn'd, 440 


I tell you they were Rogues, Villains Raſcals, whom | 
Gehe 12 ? ON ; 


Man. Very fine! But what reaſon had I to belies | 


Jou ſpoke your Heart to -__ face you profels's decem. 
in g 3 * 


Free. Why, don't you know, good Captain, thet 


telling Truth is a Quality as prejudicial to a Man 


that would thrive in the World, as ſquare Play toa | 


Cheat, or true Love to a Whore? Wou'd you have 4 


Man ſpeak Truth to his ruin? You are ſeverer than the 


Law, which requires no Man to fwear againſt himſelf; 


Lou wou'd have me ſpeak Truth againſt myſelf, I war 
| rant, and tell my — friend the En be ba 


a bad Memory? 
Man. Yes 


: Free. And fo make him e— to forget my Bu 


ſineſs? And I ſhou'd tell the great Lawyer too, that he 
ken oftner Fees to hold his tongue, than to ſpeak? 
2, No doubt on't. 
Tree. Ay, and have Bim hang or ruin me, when 
he ſhou'd come to be a Judge, and I before him? And 


ou wou'd have me tell the new Officer, who bought | 


his Employment lately, that he is a Cm] ? 
Man. Ay. 


Free. And ſo get myſelf caſhier d, not him, he ha 


the better Friends, tho I the better Sword? And 1 ſhow | 
tell the Scribbler of Honour, that Heraldry were a pret- 
tier and fitter Study for ſo fine a Gendleman than Poetry! | 


nian. Certainly. 


Free. And fo find myſelf maul'd i in his next hir'd Lan | 


'poon? And you wou'd have me tell the holy Lady too, 
ſhe lies with her Chaplain? 


Man. No doubt on't, 


— —— 


Free. 
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5 Free, And ſo draw the Clergy upon my back, and 


want a good Table to dine at fometimes ? And by the 
 Gmereaſon too, 1 ſhou'd tell you that the World thinks 


oY 1 


= = TE FE 


=. 


As 


Jeu real, whatſoeyer I have profeſs'd to others; Try me, 
at leaſt, ee 5 


a mad Man, a Brutal, and have you cut my Throat, 


or worſe, hate me; What other good Succeſs of all my 
"| plain Dealing cou'd 1 have, than what I've mention'd ? 


Man. Why, firſt, your promiſing Courtier won'd 
keep his Word out of fear of more Reproaches; or at 


| leaſt wou d give you no more vain Hopes: Your Law- 


yer wou'd ſerve you more faithfully ; for he having no 
Honour but his Intereſt, is trueſt ſtill to him he knows | 
ſuſpects him: The new Officer wou'd provoke thee to 


make him a Coward, and. fo be cafhier'd, that thou or 


ſome other honeſt Fellow, who had more Courage than 
Money might get his Place: The noble Sonnetteer wou'd 
trouble thee no more with his Madrigals: The praying 
Lady wou'd leave off railing at Wenching before thee, 
and not turn away her Chamber-maid for her own known _ 
Frailty with thee : And I, inſtead of ny pans ſhou'd 

love thee for thy Plain Dealing; and in ſieu of being 


 monify'd, am proud that the World and I think not 
well of one another. Vf. 


Fri. Well, Doctors differ. You are for Plain Deal. 


| ing, I find: But againſt your particular Notions, I have 


the Practice of the whole World. Obferve but any 
Morning what People do when they get together on the 
Exchange, in Weſtminſter Hall, or the Galleries in White- 


Man. I muſt confeſs, there they ſeem to rehearſe 


| Bay:'s grand Dance: Here you fee a Biſhop bowing low 


to a gaudy Atheiſt; a Judge to a Door-Keeper ; a great 
Lord to a Fiſhmonger, or Scrivener with a Jack-Chain 
about his Neck; a Lawyer to a Serjeant at Arms; a 


Velvet Phyſician to a Thread-bare Chymiſt; and a ſupple - 


Gentleman-Uſher to a ſurly Beef-Eater : and fo tread 
round in a prepoſterous Huddle of Ceremony to each 
other, whilſt they can hardly hold their ſolemn falſe Coun- 
yyy a e 
Free. Well, they underſtand the World. 
Man, Which I do not, I confeſs. 1 | 
Free. But, Sir, pray believe the Friendſhip I promiſe 


Man. 
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Man, Why, what wou'd you do for me? 
Free. 1 wou'd fight for you. | 

Man, That you wou'd do for your own Honour: Bur 

what elſe ? 
Free. I wou'd lewd you Money, if I had i 1 
Man. To borrow more of me another time. That 
were putting your Money to Iutereſt; an Uſurer wound 
ok as good a Friend. But what other Piece of Friend. 
2 | 
3 3 I wou'd ſpeak well of you to your Enemies, 


Man. To encourage others to be your Friends, by: 
Shew of Gratitude. But what elſe? 


Free. Nay, I wou'd not hear you ill ſpoken of behind | 


your. back by my Friend. 


Man. Nay, then thou'rt a Friend indeed: But it N 
were unreaſonable to expect it from thee, as the World | 
goes now; when new Friends, like new — are 


9 got by diſparaging old ones. 
Enter Fidelia. 


But here comes another, will ſay as much at . 


chou not love me deviliſhly too, my little Voluntier, a as 
7 well as he, or any Man can? 


Captain. 

Man. Look you there, 1told you ſo, 
Fid. As well as you do Truth or Honour, Sir, as 
well. 
Man. Nay, ad young FREY TORS enough, for 
name: Thou haſt been a Page, by thy Flattering and 


=: Lying, to one of thoſe praying Ladies, who love Flat 


tery ſo well, they are jealous of it; and wert turn'd away 


for ſaying the ſame things to the old Houſe-Keeper for | 


| ſweet Meats, as you did to your Lady; for thou Aattereſt 
every thing, and every body alike. 


Fid. You, dear Sir, ſhou'd not ſuſpect * Truth of 


what I ſay of you, tho to you: Fame, the old Lyar, is 


| +  believ'd when ſhe ſpeaks Wonders of you; you cannot Þ j 
_ be flatter d, Sir, your Merit is unſpeakable. 1 
0} Man. Hold, hold, Sir, or I ſhall ſuſpect worſe of you, I 


that you have been a Cuſhion-Bearer to ſome State Hy- 


pocrite, and turn'd away by the Chaplains, for out-flat- | 6 | 


tering thaw Probation * for a Benefice. : 


_\ 


Fid. Better than any Mas can love you, my ben i 


— N 


0 0 on, . . oa - 


. * 7 2 


| *9gether, B Fid. 
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rid. Suſpect me for any lhing, Sir, but the Want of 
Love, Faith and Duty to you, the braveſt, worthieſt of 


Mankind; believe me, 1 could die for you, Sir. 
Man. Nay, there you lie, Sir; did not I ſee thee 


more afraid in the Fight, than the Chaplain of the Ship,  } 
or the Purſer that bought his Place ? | 


Fid, Can he be faid to be afraid, that yentures to Sea 


with you ? 


Man, Fie, fie, no more, I ſhall hate thy Flattery 
worſe than thy Cowardice, nay, than thy Braggin 


Fid. Well I own then I was afraid z mightily afraid 2 
| yet for you I wou'd be afraid again, an hundred times 
afraid : dying is ceaſing to be afraid, and that I cou'd da 


ſure for you, and you'll believe me one day. M ecps. 
Free. Poor Youth! believe his Eyes if not his Tongue: 


be ſeems to ſpeak Truth with them 
Alan. What, does he cry? A pox on't, a maudlin 
| Flatterer is as nauſeouſly troubleſome as a maudlin 
} Drunkard ? no more, you little Milk-Sop, do not cry, III 
never make thee afraid again; for of all Men if I had 
' occaſion, thou ſhou'dſt not be my Second; and when t 
0 4 Sea again, thou ſhalt venture thy Life no more 
with me. dy nero 8 8 


Fid. Why, will you leave me behind then? If 300 


wou'd preſerve my Life, I'm Lure you ſhou'd not. i 
5 „„ | = Y 


| Man, Leave thee behind! Ay, ay, thou art a hopeful 


Youth for the Shore only; here thou wilt live to be che- 
riſh'd by Fortune, and the great ones; for thou may'ſt 


eaſily come to out-flatter a dull Poet, out- lie a Coffee- 
| Houſe, or Gazeite- Writer, out-ſwear a Knight of the Poſt, 
 out-watch a Pimp, out fawnu a Rook, out-promiſe a 


Lover, out-rail a Wit, and our-brag a Sea-Captain : All 
this thou eanſt do, becauſe thou'rt a Coward, a Thing 
I hate; therefore thou'lt do better with the World than 

with me, and theſe are the good Courſes you muſt take 


in the World. There's good Advice, atleaſt, at parting, 
4 89, and be happy with't, e 1 - 


Fid, Parting, Sir! O let me not hear chat diſmal 


Word. FAT 1 
| _ Man. If my Wordsfrighten thee, be * the ſoonery 


for to be plain with thee, Cowardice and I cannot dwell 
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Fid. And Cruelty and Courage never dwelt together 
| fure, Sir. Do not turn me off to Shame and Miſery, for 
I am helpleſs and friendleſs. s = 
Man. Friendleſs ! there are half a ſcore Friends for | 
thee then, [Offers her Gold.) I leave myſelf no more: 
They'll help thee a little. Be gone, go, I muſt be cruel 
to thee (if thou call'ſt it ſo) out of pity, | 
Fid. If you wou'd be cruelly pitiful, Sir, let it be with | 
PP ² Exit. | 
5 J _  * Sc - 
I Sail, We have, with much ado, turn'd away two | 
_ Gentlemen, who told us forty times over, their Names | 
were Mr. Novel, and Major Oldfox. £ 
Man. Well, to your Poſt again. [ Exit Sailor. 
Zut how come thoſe Puppies coupled always together? | 
Free. O, the Coxcombs keep each other company, to 1 
ſhew each other, as Novel calls it: or, as Oldfox ſays, 
like two Knives, to whet one another. . 
Man. And ſet other Peoples Teeth an edge. 
f / NS. 
2 Sail, Here is a Woman, an't like your Honour, 5 


oe on ty =” A PP COA 22 tn. 


ſcolds and buſtles with us, to come in, as much as | 


Fs. The Widow Blackacre, is it not? That litigiow | 


155 Seaman's Widow at the Nawvy-Office : her Name is Mn... 
| Blackacre. | | | rs le © 


Man. That Fiend too! 
She Petty-Fogger, who is at Law and Difference with al | 
the World; but I with I cou'd make her agree with me 8 
in the Church. They ſay ſhe has fifteen hundred Pounds F 
a Year ſointure, and the Care of her Son, that is, the] ir 
Deſtruction of his Eſtate, * = 
Man. Her Lawyers, Attorneys and Solicitors, bare fo 
_ fifteen hundred Pounds a Year, whilſt ſhe is contented ]“ G 
to be poor, to make other People fo; for ſhe is as ve.“ 
atious as her Father was, the great Attorney, nay, 284 B. 
Dozen Norfolk Attorneys, and as implacable an Adve ! , 
 fary, as a Wife ſuing for Alimony, or a Parſon for lil ne 


- Tythes; and ſhe loves an Eaſter-Term, or any Term of 


not as other Country Ladies do, to come up to be fing 

cuckold their Husbands, and take their Pleaſure ; for ſa 

has no Pleaſure but in vexing others, and is uſuallf” 

cloth'd and daggled like a Bawd in Diſguiſe, purſu'd mn 
— ö 1 
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Alleys by Serjeants. When ſhe is in Town, ſhe lodges 


in one of the Inns of Chancery, where ſhe breeds her 


Son, and is herſelf his Tutoreſs in Law French; and for 
ber Country-abode, tho ſhe has no Eſtate there, ſhe 
chuſes Norfolk. But bid her come in, with a Pox to 
her ſhe is Olivia's Kinſwoman, and may make me a- 
mends for her Viſit, by ſome Diſcourſe of that dear 


Woman. 75 [Ext Sailor. 
Enter Widow Blackacre with a Mantle, and a green Bag, 
And ſeveral Papers in the other Hand : Jerry Blackacre, 


Her Son, in a Gown, laden with green Bags, following, 
—_ 
wid. I never had ſo much to do with a Judge's Door- 
Keeper, as with yours; but — mw 
Man. But the incomparable Olivia, how does ſhe ſince 


I went? 


wid. Since you went, my Suit — 
Man. Olivia, | ſay, is ſhe well? 
Wid. My Suit, if you had not return'd —— 


, 


| Alan. Damn your Suit, how does your Couſin Olivia? 
mid. My Suit, I ſay, had been quite loſt; but now — 
| Man. But now where is Olivia? in Town ? for 


Mid. For to-morrow we are to have a Hearing. 
F Man. Wou'd you wou'd let me have a Hearing ta 
day. | 1 8 
Wid. But why won't you bear me? e 
Man. 1 am no judge, and you talk of nothing but 


1 Suits ; but, pray tell me, when did you ſee Olivia 2 


Wid. I am no Viſitor, but a Woman of Buſineſs; or 
if I ever viſit, tis only the Chancery-Lane Ladies, La- 
dies towards the Law; and not any of your lazy, good- 
for-nothing Flirts, who cannot read Law French, tho a 
Gallant write it. But, as I was telling you, my Suit — | 


-.. Man. Damn theſe impertinent, vexatious People of 
$ . Buſineſs, of all Sexes; they are till troubling the World 
with the tedious Recitals of their Law-Suits : and one can 


no more ſtop their Mouths, than a Wit's, when he talks 


| N of himſelf; or an Intelligencer's, when he talks of other 
7 People. 3 | 3 | 3 


Wid. And a Pox of all vexatious, impertinent Lovers; 
they are ſtill perplexing the World with the tedious Nar- 


on- of their Loye-Suits, and Diſcourſes of their | 


_— Miſtreſles: : 
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| Miſtrefſes: You are as troubleſome to a poor Widow of 
- Buſineſs, as a young coxcombly rhiming Lover. 
Man. And u art as troubleſome to me, as a Rook 
to a loſing Gan er, or a young Putter of Caſes to. 
his Miſtreſs or Se treſs, who has Love in her Head 
for another. oo Ts Wn AO OE ERC AION 
Wid. Nay, fince you talk of putting of Caſes, and will 
not hear me ſpeak, hear our Jerry a little; let him put 
our Caſe to you, for the Trial's to-morrow : and ſince 
you are my chief Witneſs, I wou'd have your Memory 


refteſhd, and your Judgment inform'd, that you ay 1 


not give your Evidence improperly. Speak out, Chi 
Jer. Yes, forſooth. Hem! hem! John- a- ile — 
Man. You may talk, young Lawyer, but I ſhall no 


more mind you, than a hungry Judge does a Cauſe, af- | 


ter the Clock has ſtruck one. 885 
Free. Nay you'll find him as peeviſh too. 1 
Mid. No matter. Jerry, go on. Do you obſerve it 
then, Sir, for I think | have ſeen you in a Gown once: 


| Lord, 1 cou'd hear our Jerry put Caſes all day long. 


—__—— ãã ĩͤ 3% 

Jer. John a- ile. 0 There are firſt, Fitz, 

Pere, and Ayle ; — No, no, Ayle, Pere and Fitz; 

Ayle is ſeized in Fee of Blackacre ; John. a- Stiles diſſeiſes 

 Ayle; Ayle makes claim, and the Diſſeiſor dies; then the 

 Ayle—— no, the Fitz. | 5 
Wid. No, the Pere, Sirrah. 5 


4 — 


„ 


Jer. O, the Pere: ay, the Pere, Sir, and the Fitz 
uo, the Ayle , no, the Pere and the Fizz, Sir, 


Man. Damn Pere, Mere, and Fitz, Si. 


mid. No, you are out, Child; hear me, Captain, | 


then; there are Ayle, Pere, and Fitz ; Ayle is ſeized in 


Fee of Blackacre; and being ſo ſeized, Johr a- Stiles 
diſſeizes the Ayle; Ayle taskes claim, and the Diſſeiſot 4 


— 


dies; and then the Pere re- enters, the Pere, Sirrah, the F 


Pere — [to Jerry. ] and the Fitz enters upon the Pere, and 
the Ayle brings his Writ of Diſſeizin, in the Poſt z and 


the Pere brings his Writ of Difſeizin, in the Pere, and - 


Man. Ca thou hear this ſtuff, Freeman? I cou'd 


as ſoon ſuffer a whole Noiſe of Flatterers at a great Man's 4 


Levee in a Morning; but thou haſt ſervile * | 


J 


| enough : ö 


1 


. give your Teſtimony 
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enough to liſten to a quibling Stateſman in diſgrace, nay, 


and be beforehand with him, in laughing at his dull no 


Jeſt ; but I —— [Offering to go out. 
id. Nay, Sir, hold. Where's the Sub-pena, Jer- 
ry ? I muſt ſerve you, Sir. You are requir'd by this, to 


Man. I'll be forſworn, to be reveng'd on thee. 
[Exit Manly, throwing away the Sub. pœna. 
Wid. Get you gone, for a lawleſs Companion. 


Come, Jerry, I had almoſt forgot, we were to meet at 
the Maſter s at Three: Let us mind our Buſi neſs ſtill, 
Child. n 


Jer. 1, forſooth, cen ſo let's. 6 
Frese. Nay, Madam, now, I wou'd beg you to bear 


mea * a little of my Buſineſ:. 


Wid. 1 have Buſineſs of my own calls me away, ; 


Sir. x; 
Free: 17 Buſineſs wou'd prove yours too, dear Ma- 


id. Yours wou'd hs "Wa ſweet Buſineſs, 3 wacrence 


9 What, tis no ſes: Hall Buſineſs ? Wou'd mw 


have my Advice? 
Free, No, Faith, tis a little Weſminfter-Abby Buſs 


neſs : I wou'd have your Conſent. 


Wid. O fie, fie, Sir, to me ſuch Diſcourſe, before. my 


dear Minor there! 


Jer. Ay, ay, Mother, be wou'd be taking Livery and 


1 Seifin of your Jointure, by digging the Turf; but I'll 
watch your Waters, By, i' fac. Come, away, Mo- 


[Exit Jerry, hauling away his Mother. 
Manet Freeman: Enter to him Fidelia. 


| 14 Dear Sir, you have Pity ; 5 beget but tonne + in our 


Captain for me. 


Free. Where is he? 
Fid. Within; ſwearing as much as he did in the great 
Storm, and curſing you, and ſometimes ſinks into Calms | 


and Sighs, and talks of his Olivia. 


Free. He wou'd never truſt me to ſee her : Is ſhe hanc- 
fome ? 


Fid, No, if you'll take my word : but I am nota 
proper Judge.. 
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Free, What is ſhe ? 


Fid. A Gentlewoman, I fappole, but of as mean WW 


Fortune as Beauty; but her Relations wou'd not ſuffer her 
to go with him to the Indies: and his Averſion to this 
fide of the World, together with the late Opportunity of 


$ commanding the Convoy, wou'd not let him ſtay hoy 1 


longer, tho to enjoy her. 
Free. He loves her mightily then. 


Fid. Yes, ſo well, that the Remainder of his Fortune 


= (I hear about five or fix thouſand Pounds) he has left 
her, in caſe he had dy'd by the way, or before ſhe cou'd 
prevail with her Friends to follow him ; which he ex- 


peed ſhe ſhou'd do, and has left behind him his great 1 


Boſom-· Friend to be her Convoy to him. 
Free. What Charms has ſhe for him, if ſne be not 
handſome ? 


* Fid. He fanſies her, I ſuppoſe, the only \ Woman of | 


Truth and Sincerity in the World. 
Free. No common Beauty, 1 confeſs, N 


Fid. Or elſe ſure he wou'd not have truſted her with ! 
fo od 477 a Share of his Fortune, in his Abſence, I * 


(ſince his late Loſs) all he has. 
5 To Why, has he left it in her own Cuſtody ? 2 
Fid. I am told ſo. 


Free. Then he has ſhew'd Love to her indeed, in leay- | 


ing her, like an old Husband that dies as ſoon as he has 
made his Wife a good Jointure; but I'II go in to him, 


and ſpeak for you, and know more from E of his 
[Exit, ; 


Ol. via. 

Manet Fidelia ſola. | 
Fid. His oliuia indeed, his happy Olivia! 
Yet ſhe was left behind, when I was with him; 
But ſhe was ne'er out of his Mind or Heart. 
She has told him ſhe lov'd him; 1 have ſhew'd i it, 
And durſt not tell him ſo, till I had done, 
Under this Habit, ſuch convincing Acts 
Of loving Friendſhip for him, that thro” it 
He firſt might find out both my Sex and Love: 
And, when I'd had him from his fair Olivia, | 
And this bright World of artful Beauties here, 
Might then have hop'd, he wou'd have look'd on me, 
Amongſt the ſooty Indians ; ; and I cou a, 


rere 
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To chooſe, there live his Wife, where Wives are forc'd 
To live no longer, when their Husbands die; 

Nay, what's yet worſe, to ſhare *em whilſt they live, 


With many Rival Wives. But here he comes, 
And I muſt yet keep out of his Sight, not 


To loſe it for ever. „ 
„ Enter Manly and Freeman. 5 
Free. But pray what ſtrange Charms has ſhe that cou'd 

make you love? 


I Man. Strange Charms indeed ! She has Beauty enough 


to call in queſtion her Wit or Virtue, and her Form wou'd 
make a ſtarv'd Hermit a Raviſherz yet her Virtue and 


_ Conduct, wou'd preſerve her from the ſubtle Luſt of a 


pamper'd Prelate. She is ſo perfect a Beauty, that Art 
could not better it, nor Aﬀectation deform it; yet all 
this is nothing, her Tongue as well as Face ne er knew 


Artifice: nor ever did her Words or Looks contradict 


her Heart: She is all Truth, and hates the lying, mask- 
ing, daubing World, as I do; for which 1 love her, and 


} for which I think ſhe diſlikes not me; For ſhe has often 
ſhut out of her Converſation for mine, the gaudy flutter- 


ing Parrots of the Town, Apes and Ecchos of Men only. 
and refus d their Common- Place pert Chat, Flattery and 
Submiſſions, to be entertain'd with my ſullen Bluntneſs, 


| and honeſt Love: And, laſt of all, ſwore to me, ſince 

her Parents wou'd not ſuffer her to go with me, ſhe 
wou'd ſtay behind for no other Man; but follow me with- 
dut their Leave, if not to be obtain'd, Which Oath — 


Free, Did you think ſhe wou'd keep ? 


Man. Yes; for ſhe is not (I tell you) like other Wo- 


men, but can keep her Promiſe, tho ſhe has ſworn to 


keep it; but, that ſhe might the better keep it, I left 
her the Value of five or ſix thouſand Pounds: For 


Womens Wants are generally the moſt importunate Soli- 


| Free, And Money ſummons Lovers, more than Beauty, 
and augments but their Importunity, and their Number; 


ſo makes it the harder for a Woman to deny em. For 
my part, I am for the French Maxim, if you wou'd have 


your Female Subjects loyal, keep em poor: but, in 
ſhort, that your Miſtreſs may not marry, you have given 
her a Portion. MEI 


b 
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Man. She had given me her Heart firſt, and I am ſatis. | 
fed with the Security; I can never doubt her Truth and | 


Conſtancy, | 
Free. It ſeems you do, ſince you are fain to bribe it 
with Money. But how come you to be ſo diffident of 


| the Man that ſays he loves you, and not doubt the Wo- 


man that ſays it ? 

| Man. I ſhou'd (I confeſs) doubt the Love of any o- 

ther Woman but her, as I do the Friendſhip of any other 

Man but him I have truſted ; but I have ſuch Proofs of 

their Faith, as cannot deceiye me. BO i on ns 
Free. Cannot: I 5 | 
Man. Not but I know, that generally, no Man can be 


a great Enemy, but under the Name of Friend; and if | 
you are a Cuckold, it is your Friend only that makes you | 
Jo; for your Enemy is not admitted to your Houſe: If |. 


you are cheated in your Fortune, tis you: Friend that 


does it; for your Enemy is not made your Truſtee: If | 


your Honour, or good Name be injur'd, *tis your Friend 


chat does it ſtill, becauſe your Enemy is not beliey'd a- | 


. — ou, Therefore I rather chuſe to go where honeſt, 


ownright Barbarity is profeſs'd, where Men deyour one 


another like generous hungry Lions and Tygers, not like 
Crocodiles, where they think the Devil white, of our Com- 
plexion; and I am already ſo far an Indian: But if your 
weak Faith doubts this Miracle of a Woman, come a- 
long with me, and believe, and thou wilt find her ſo 


handſome, that thou, who art ſo much my Below d, 4 | - 
have a mind to lie with her, and ſo wilt not fail to dil } 


coyer what her Faith and thine is to me. 


iy When we're in Love, the great Adverſity, 1 
Our Friends and Miſtreſſes at once wo try. 


Frinis Ackus Primi, | 
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0 T I: SCE NE I. 
_ Olivia's Lodging. 


Enter Olivia, Eliza, Lettice. 


1 obv. XA Couſin, what a World "tis we live in! I 


am ſo weary of it ! 


Eliz. Truly, Couſin, I can find no fault with it, but 
that we cannot always live in't; for I can never be 
| Oliv, O hideous! you cannot be in earneſt ſure, 
{ when you ſay you like the filthy World, 
Eli. You cannot be in earneſt ſure, when you ſay 


you diſlike it. Ea = 
Oliv. You are a very cenſorious Creature, I find. 


Eliz. I muſt confeſs, I think we Women as often 
diſcover where we love by railing, as Men when they lye, 


by their ſwearing ; and the World is but a conſtant keep- 


ing Gallant, whom we fail not to quarrel] wich, when 
any thing croſſes us, yet cannot part with't for our 


Hearts, | 


Let. A Gallant indeed, Madam, whom Ladies fit 
make jealous, and then quarrel with it for being ſo; 
for if, by her Indiſcretion, a Lady be talk'd of for a 
Man, ſhe cries preſently, 'Tis a cenſorious World; if by 
ber Vanity the Intrigue be found out, *Tis a prying mali- 
cious World; it by her Over-fondneſs the Gallant proves 
unconſtant, IIs a falſe World; and if by her Niggard- 
|} linefs the Chamber-Maid tells, *Tis a perfidions Wer : 
- Bur that, 1 am ſure your Ladyſhip qpnot ſay of che 


World yet, as bad as 'tis. 


Oliv. But I may ſay, *Tis a very: e World.” 
4 Hold your peace. And, Couſin, if the World be a 
&$ Gallant, *tis. ſuch an one as is my Averſion. Pray name 
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Elix. But is it poſſble the World, which has ſuch 
bay, of. Charms 


and fine Clothes? 


Oliv. Dreſſing ! Fie, fie, tis my Averſion. hs 1 
come hither, you Dowdy.; methinks you might haye | 
open'd this Toure better: O hideous ! I cannot ſufferit ! 1 


D'ye ſee how't fits ? 


Eliz. Well enough, Couſin, if Dreſſing be your A. 


yerſion. 
| Oliv. ris ſo: And for Variety of rich Clothes, the 
are more my Averſion., 

| Tee, Ay, tis becauſe your Ladyſhip wears them too 
long; for indeed a Gown, like a Gallant, grows one's 
Averſion by having too much of it. 


Oliv. Inſatiable Creature! I'll be ſworn 1 have had * 
this not above three Days, Couſin, ond within this | 


Month have made ſome ſix more. 


Elix. Then your Arenen to them is not alcogerher o 


great. 


Couſin. 


Let. If it be for me only, Madam, pray do not wear ' 


Eli. But what 4 think of Viſits Bals — — 
Oliv. O, I deteſt em. | 
Elia. Of Plays? 


dulv. 1 abominate 'm ; Filth, tans hideow 1 


things. 


Elix. What fay you to Maſquerading in the W inter, 


and Hyde-Park in the Summer? 
Oliv. Inſipid Pleaſures I taſte not, 


Eliz. Nay, if you are for more ſolid Pleaſures, what | 


think you of a rich young Husband ? 


| Oliv. O horrid! Marriage ! 'What a Pleaſure you | 


; have found out! I nauſeate it of all things. 


Let. But what does your Ladyſhip think then of a libe | 


ral, handſome young Lover ? 
Oliv. A handſome young Fellow, ou Impudent! Be 


other Women, can have none for 
? Let's fee firſt, what dye think of Dref. &: 


Oliv. Alas! "tis for my Woman only I wear en, i 


gone out of my ſight: Name a handſome young Fellow 


to me ! Foh, a hideous — ** Fellow I abo- 
mi nate, = [Spit 
3 


4 4 
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for the Court —— 


me rail at it like a truſting Citizen's Widow. 
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Zliz. Indeed! But let's ſee — will nothing pleaſe 


you? What d'ye think of the Court ? 


Oliv. How the Court! the Court, Couſin! my Arer- 


- fron, my Averſion, my Averſion of all Averſions. 


Eliz, How, the Court ! where | 
Oliv. Where Sincerity is a Quality as out of faſhion, 


and as unproſperous as Baſhfulneſs : I cou'd not laugh at 
by A tho it were a fat Privy Counſellor's; nor 
praiſea Lord's ill Verſes, tho I were myſelf the Subject; 


nor an old Lady's young Looks, tho I were her Woman; 


nor ſit to a vain young Smile- Maker, tho he flatter'd me. 


In ſhort, I cou'd not glout upon a Man when he comes 

into a Room, arid laugh at him when he goes out; I 

cannot rail at the Abſent, to flatter the Standers-by ; I— 
Eliz, Well, but Railing now is ſo common, that 'tis 


no more Malice, but the Faſhion z and the Abſent think 
they are no more the worſe for being rail'd at, than the 


Preſent think they're the better for being flatter d. And 
Oliv. Nay, do not defend the Court for you'll make ; 


Eliz. Or like a Holbourn Lady, who cou'd nat get in 


do the laſt Ball, or was out of Countenance in the Draw- 
ing-Room the laſt Sunday of her Appearance there; For 
none rail at the Court, but thoſe who cannot get into it, 
or elſe who are ridiculous when they are there. And I 
mall ſuſpe& you were laugh'd at when you were laſt _ 
{| there, or wou'd be a Maid of Honour. | 


Oliv. I a Maid of Honour! To be a Maid of Honour 
were yet of all things my Averſio nun. 

Elix. In what Senſe am I to underſtand you? But in 
fine, by the Word Averſion, I'm ſure you diſſemble; 
for I never knew Woman yet us'd it, who did not. 


Come, our Tongues belye our Hearts more than our 


Pocket-Glaſſes do our Faces: But methinks we ought to 
leave off diſſembling, ſince 'tis grown of no uſe to us ; 


for all wiſe Obſervers underſtand us now a-days us they 


do Dreams, Almanacks, and Datch Gazettes, by the 


| Contrary : And a Man no more believes a Woman, when 


ſhe ſays ſhe has an Averſion for him, than when ſhe ſays 
1] cry out. | 90 


| Oliv, 


AE! 


5 —_— to-you, who 


_ Vifftors. nn 5 | 
Ter. No, Madam; 'tis Mr. Novel, I'm ſure, by his 
talking ſo loud: I know his Voice too, Madam. 
Oliv. You know nothing, you buffle-headed, ſtupid | 
Creature you: You wou'd make my Couſin belieye.l | 
11 Viſits. But if it be Mr. —— what did you call | 


5 5 
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Oliv. O filthy, hideous ! Peace, Couſin, or your 
Diſcourſe will be my Averſion: And you may belieye 


me. 


" Eliz. Yes, for if any thing be a Woman's Averſion, | 
is Plain Dealing from another Woman: And perhaps | 


that's your Quarrel to the World; for that will talk, as 


your Woman ſays, 


converſe with? what Viſits do I admit? 


SP. . Enter Boy. PO: 3 5 | 
Boy. Here's the Gentleman to wait upon you, Madam, 


Oliv. On me! you little unthinking Fop; d'ye know 
what you ſay : 8 


Boy. Les, Madam; tis the Gentleman that comes 


Hold your peace, you heedleſs little Animal, 
and get you gone. This Country- Boy, Couſin, takes 
my Dancing-Maſter, Taylor, or the ſpruce Milliner, for 

Wy „ [ Exit Boy. 


Tet. Mr. Novel, Madam: He that — 


Oliv, Hold your peace; I'll hear no more of him: | 


But if it be your Mr. (I cannot think of his Name 


again) I ſuppoſe he has follow'd my Couſin hither. 


Elix. No, Couſin, I will not rob you of the Ho- 


nour of the Viſit: Tis to you, Couſin ; for 1 know | 


him not. . 


Oliv. Nor did I ever hear of him before, upon my 
Honour, Couſin ; beſides, han't I told you, that Vi- 
ſits, and the Buſineſs of Viſits, Flattery and Detraction, 
are my Averſion ? D'ye think then 1 wou'd admit ſuch } 
a Coxcomb as he is? Who rather, than not rail, will 
rail at the Dead, whom none ſpeak ill of; rather than 
not flatter, will flatter the Poets of the Age, whom none 
will flatter ; who affects Novelty as much as the Faſhion, } 
and is as fantaſtical, as changeable, and as well known '} 
as-the Faſhion ; who likes nothing but what is new, 

OS ; % nal. 
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ny wou 4d chuſe to baye his Friend, or his Title a new 
one. In fine, he is my Averſion. 8 
Alix. Ifind you do know him, Couſin; at leaſt, have | 
| heard of him. 
Oliv. Yes, now I remember, I have heard of him. 
Eliz, Well; but ſince he is ſuch a Coxcomb, for 
Heaven's fake, let him not come up, Tell him, Mrs. 
I |} Lettice, your Lady is not within. 5 
Oliv. No, Lettice, tell him, my Couſin is here, and 
that he may come up: For notwithſtanding I deteſt the 
| fight of him, you may like his Converſation; and tho I 
wou'd uſe him ſcurvily, I will not be rude to you in my 
| own Lodging: Since be has follow'd you hither, let 
lim come up, I lay. 
Elix. Very fine! Pray let bim go to the Devil, I ſay, 
for me: I know him not, nor deſire it. Send him away, 
Mrs. Lettice. EE | 
Oliv. Upon my Word, ſhe ſhan' 24 1 muſt diſobey 
| — Commands, to comply with your Deſires, 4 
up, Lettice. - 1 
Elia. Nay, I'll ſwear ſhe ſhall not ſtir on that Errand. EE 
| [Holds Lettice. 
| oliv. Well then, I'll call him myſelf for you, ſince 
Jou will have it ſo. Mr. Novel, [Calls our at the Door. J 5 
* Sir. 
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| Euter Novel. 3 
ks Nov. Madam, I beg your Pardon ; — you were 
ne | buſy; I did not think you had Company with you. 


Eliz, Yet he comes to me, Couſin ! 1 Aſide. 

o- Oliv, —— Chairs there.  [Ihey ſite 
W | Nov. Well; but Madam, d'ye know whence 1 come 
-| ww? | 
ny | Oliv, From ſome melancholy Place, I warrant, Sir, 


— | fiace they have loſt. your good Company. 
 & - EH So! - 

ch Nov, From a Place, where they have treated me at 
ill F Dinner with ſo much Civility and Kindneſs, a Pot on 
an em, that I cou'd hardly get away to you, dear Ma- 


n, ö go You have a Way with you o new and obliging, 

76 r! 

. Eliz, Lou hate * Couſio, [Apart to Olivia. 
Nov. 
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Nov. Nay, faith, Madam, d'ye think Ds Way new? | 


Then you are obliging, Madam. I muſt confeſs, I hae 


Imitation, to do any thing like other People, All tha | 


| know me, do me the honour to ſay, I am an Origi 
faith. But, as I was ſaying, Madam. I have been 
treated to day with all the Ceremony and Kindneſs img 


ginable at my Lady Autumn's : But the ab old | | 


Woman at the upper End of her Table 


Oliv. Revives the old Grecian Cuſtom, of _— 2 


à Death's Head with their Banquets. 
Nov. Ha! ha! fine, juſt, faith, nay, and ney, 
Tis like eating with the Ghoſt in the Libertine : She 


 wou'd frighten a Man from her Dinner with her hollow | 


Invitation, and ſpoil one's Stomach —— 
Oliv. To Meat or Women. 1 deteſt ber hollow 


cherry Cheeks; She looks like an old Coach new paint- | 


ed; affecting an unſeemly Smugneſs, whillt the is oy” 
to drop i in pieces. 
Flix. You hate Detradion, I ſee, Couſin, in. 


[Apart to Olivia | 


Nov. But the ſilly old Fury, whilſt ſhe affects to look 
like a Woman of this Age, talks 


Oliv. Like one of the laſt ; and as paſſionately as n 


old Courtier, who has out- lived his Office. 

Nov. Yes, Madam; but pray let me give you » 
Character. Then ſhe never counts her Age by 
; Years, but 
Oliv. By the Maſques ſhe has lid to fs 


| 


. 


Nov. Nay then, Madam, I ſee you think 2 lire | 


| harmleſs Railing too great a Pleaſure for any but your- | 


ſelf; and therefore I've done. 


Oliv. Nay, faith, you ſhall tell me who you had 
there at Dinner. 


Nov. If you wou'd hear me, Madam. | 
Oliv. Moſt patiently : Speak, Sir. 

Nov. Then, we had her Daughter —— 

Oliv. Ay, her Daughter, the very Diſgrace to good | 
Clothes, which ſhe always wears but to heighten her 
| Deformity, not mend it: For ſhe is ſtill moſt ſplen- 
didly, gallantly ugly, and looks like an ill Piece of 
Daubing in a rich Frame, 

Nov. So! But have you done with her, Madam? | 
and can you ſpare her to me a linle now? ol 


1 * 
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2 Oliv. Ay, ay, Sir. | 
e Nov. Then, ſhe is like —: 3 . 
a | Oliv, She is, you'd ſay, like a City Bride, the grea- 
il | ter Fortune, but not the greater Beauty for ber Dreſs. 
en Nov. Well: Yet have you done, Madam ? Then 
Id Oliv. Then ſhe beſtows as unfortunately on her Face 


- all the Graces in faſhion, as the languiſhing Eye, the 
hanging or pouting Lip: But as the Fool is never more 
provoking than. when he aims at Wit, the ill-fayour'd - 
of our Sex are never more nauſeous than when they 
wou'd be Beauties, adding to their natural Deformity the 

4 artificial Uglineſs of AﬀeQation. 1 

Eliz. So, Couſin, I find one may have a Collection 

olf all one's Acquaintances Pictures as well at your Houſe, 

zs at Mr. Lely's: Only the Difference is, there we find 
em much handſomer than they are, and like; here 
much uglier, and like: And you are the firſt of the Pro- 
ſeſſion of Pictafe-Drawing I ever knew without Flat: 


. I draw after the Life; do no body wrong, 

in | FEliz, No, you hate Flattery and Detraction. 

Oliv, But Mr. Novel, who had you beſides at Din- 
h 1 | 5 = 
he | Nov. Nay, the Devil take me if I tell you, unleſs you 

will allow me the Privilege of railing in my Turn: But, 
now L think on't, the Women ought to be your Province, 

le f as the Men are mine: And you muſt know we had him, 


r- | whom —— 
a Oliv. Him, whom —— nn, 
ad | Nov. What, invading me already? And giving the 


Character before you know the Man? 

Elix. No, that is not fair, tho it be uſual. 

Oliv. I beg your Pardon, Mr, Novel, pray go on. 
Nov. Then, I ſay, we had that familiar Coxcomb, . 
d | whois at home whereſoe'er he comes. et 
& |} Oliv. Ay, that Fool —_ II : | 
n- } Nov. Nay then, Madam, your Servant: I'm gone. , 
of Taking the Fool out of one's Mouth, is worſe than taking 


the Bread out of one's Mouth. | 


1 Oliv. I'ye done; your Pardon, Mr, Novel: Pray pro- 
. of eeed. | ; | Nov, 


— 


15 
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in Company, will let no body elſe talk, and p 


Oliv. Ay, thoſe Fops who love to talk all themſelye, 


are of all things. my Averſion. 

Nov. Then you'll let me ſpeak, Madam, ſure. The 
Rogue, I ſay, will force his Jeſt upon you: And I han 
a Jeſt that's orc'd upon a Man, as much as a Glaſs, 
Elix. Why, I hope, Sir, he does not expect a Ma 
of your Temperance-in jeſting ſhou'd do him Reaſon} - 
a Nov. What : nr from this ſide too? I nul 

en 


| [ Offers to riſe. Olivia Ids hin, | 
Oliv. No, Sir, —— You muſt know, Cobſin, tha | 


Fop he means, tho he talks ouly to be commended, wil 
not give you leave to do't.. 
Nov. But, Madam 
Oliv. He a Wit! Hang him; he's only an Adopter of 
ſtraggling Jeſts and fatherleſs Lampoons: by the Credit. 
of which he eats at good Tables, and fo, like the barren 
- _qype Taman, lives by borrow'd Children. = 
Nov. Madam 
Oliv. And never was Author of any thing di his 
News. But that is ſtill all his own. 
Nov. Madam, p 


ray — 


Oliv. An eternal Babbler; and makes no more 10 of | 


his Ears, than a Man that fits at a Play by bis Miſtreſs, - 
or in Fop-Corner. He's, in fine, a baſe detracting Fel- 
low, and is my Averſion. 
Novel, was there with you? Nay, you ſhan't ſtir, 


Nov. I beg your Pardon, Madam; I cannot ſtay in 


any Place where I'm not allow'd aliule chriſtian ame 
of Railing, 


Oliv. Nay, prithee, Mr. Novel, ſtay; and tho you 


ſhou'd rail at me, 1 wou'd hear you wich Patience; Pi- 
thee, who elſe was there with you? | 
Nov. Your Servant, Madam. 
Oliv, Nay, prithee tell us, Mr, Novel, prickee do. 
Nov, We had no body elſe, 
Oliv. Nay, faith, I know you had. Come, my 
* Lord Plauſible was there too; who is, Couſin, a 
Elix. You need not tell me what he is, Couſin ; for. 
I. know him to be a civil, good-natur'd, harmleſs Gen- 
F en, 


Nov. I ſay, the Rogue, that he may be the only n 


But who elfe, prithee Mt. 


| 


„ b 


leman, that ſpeaks well of all the World, and is always 


| 


| 
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humour; and-— 


| 5 Oliv, Hold, Couſin, hold: I hate Detraction $ but 
1 muſt tell you, Couſin, his Civility is Cowardice, his 


Good-Nature Want of Wit; and he has neither Courage 
or Senſe to rail. And for his being always in humour, 
is becauſe he is never diſſatisfied with himſelf. In fine, 
he is my Averſion; and I never admit his Viſits beyond 
my Hall. „ e : 
Nov. No, he viſit you! Damn him, cringing, grining 
Rogue: If I ſhou'd ſee him coming up to you, I wou d 
make bold to kick him down again. Hal—_—_ 
Enter my Lord Plauſible. 55 


My dear Lord, your moſt humble Servant. 


| [Riſes and ſalutes Plauſible, and kiſſes him. 
Eliz. So, I find Kiſſing and Railing ſucceed each o- 


| ther with the angry Men, as well as with the angry Wo- 


men; and their Quarrels are like Love-Quarrels, fince 
Abſence is the only Cauſe of them; for as ſoon as the 


Man appears again, they are over, „„ r g 


Id Plauſ. Your moſt faithful humble Servant, gene- 
rons Mr. Novel: And, Madam, I am your eternal Slave, 


and kiſs your fair Hands; which I had done ſooner, ac 
| cording to your Commands, but——_ 


Oliv. No Excuſes, my Lord, | 

Eliz. What, you ſent for him then, Couſin ? [Aparr. 
Nov. Ha! invited! N IA. 
Oliv. I know you muſt divide yourſelf; for your 


\ good Company is too general a Good to be ingroſs'd by 


ay particular Friend. 


Ld Plauſ. O Lord, Madam, my Company 10 your | 


| moſt obliged, faithful, humble Servant: But I cou'd 
| have brought you good Company indeed; for I parted 
| at your Door with two of the worthieſt braveſt Men 
Oliv. Who were they, my Lord? 1 


hex Who do you call the worthieſt braveſt Men, 
Li Plauſ. O, the wiſeſt braveſt Gentlemen! Men of 
ſuch Honour and Virtue! of ſuch good Qualities! ah— 


 * Bliz, This is a Coxcomb that ſpeaks ill of all People 


2 different way, and libels every body with dull — 
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and commonly i in the wrong Place; ſo makes his Pane. | 
gyricks abuſive Lampoons. : [ Aſie, 
Oliv. But pray let me know who they were? | 
F Ld Plauſ. Ah! ſuch Patterns of heroick Virte! | 
—— 
Nov. Well; but who the Devil were they? 
Ld Plauſ. The Honour of our Nation ! the Gl yo. 
our Age! Ah, I cou'd dwell a Twelyemonth on their | 
_ Praiſe which indeeed 1 might ſpare by telling their | 
Names: Sir John Current, and Sir Richard n 
Nov. Court- Title Ha, ha. | 
oliv. And Sir Fohn Current! Why will you keep _ 
a Wretch company, my Lord? 
Id Plauſ. O, Madam, ſeriouſly you are a little too | 
ſevere 3 for he is a Man of unqueſtion'd Reputation in II 
every thing. 
oliv. Yes, becauſe he endeayours only with the Wo. | 
men to paſs for a Man of Courage, and with the Bullies 
for a Wit; with the Wits for a Man of Buſineſs, and | 
With the Men of Buſineſs for a Favorite at Counts and a and 
Court for City-Security. 
Nov. And for Sir Richard, he- 
Ld Plauſ. He loves your choice n Compar 
Perſons that.. wh 
oliv. He loves a Lord indeed; but—— 
Nov. Pray, dear Madam, let me have but a bold | 
Stroke or two at his Picture: He loves a Lord, as you 
ſay, tho | 
| Oliv, Tho he borrow'd his Money, and ne'er pail 
him again, wi 
Wen. And wou'd beſp eale a Place three Days before | LT 
at the Back-end of a Lord's Coach to Hyde-Park. and 
I Plauſ. Nay, "faith, * you are both too ſe | - 
vere. 1 
| Oliv. Then, to ſhew yet more his Paſſion for Qualiy * 
1 
dirt 
( 
Wa 


he makes Love to that fulſom Coach-Load of Honour, 
my Lady Goodly ; for he's always at her Lodging. 

LA Plauf. Becauſe it is the Conventicle-Gallant, the 
Meeting-Houſe of all the fair Ladies, and | glorious ws” 
fine Beauties of the Town. 

Nov, Very fine Ladies ! there's 868 
Oliv, Her Honour, as fat « as an Hoſteſs. 


Lark | 
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Id Planſ. She is ſomething plump indeed, a goodly, 
comely, graceful Perſon. 

Nov. Then there's my Lady Frances, what d'ye « cal 5 
| her? as ugly—— 
Oliv. As a Citizen's lawfully begotten Daughter. 2 

Ld Plauſ. She has Wit in abundance; and the hand- 
of ſomeſt Heel, Elbow, and Tip of an Ear, you ever ſaw. 
5 Nov. Heel and Elbow! ha! ha! And there's my 
beit Lady Betty you know—— 
tle, Oliv. As fluttiſh and Nlaternly a as an Iriſh Woman 
I deed in France. ; 
uch | 7.4 Plauſ. Ah! all ſhe has hangs wich a looſe Air, i in- 

' | deed, and becoming Negligence. : 
too | Eli. You ſee all Faults with Lover's Eyes, I find, my 
Lin | Lord, 
Lad plan Ah, Madam, your moſt obliged, faichful, 
Vo. | humble Servant to command! But you can ſay nothing 
lies | fure againſt the ſuperfine Miſtreſs —— | 
ind | Oliv, I know who you mean. She is as cenſorious 
In and detracting a Jade, as a ſuperannuated Sinner. 
: oo Plauſ. She has a {mart Way of — tis con- 
ny; | Nov. And hen for Mrs. Grideline. 15 
Ia plauſ. She, I'm ſure, isg—— 
Oliv. One that never ſpoke ill of any halls. tis con- 
old | fels'd; for ſhe is as ſilent in Converſation as a Country 
you Lover, and no better Company than a Clock or a Wea- 
| 28 for if ſhe ſounds, 'tis but once an Hour, to 
aid ) _ in mind of the Time of Day, or to. tell you 
* mw_ be Cold or Hot, Rain or ! the x a 

1 Plauſ. Ah r Creature! e's extreme ood 
_ | and modeſt, Heh * b 
{6 | Nov. And for Mrs. Bridlechin, ſhe's—- 

Oliv. As proud as a Churchman's Wife. 
tf, Id plauſ. She's a Woman of great Spirit and Ho- 
, | Nour, and will not make her ſelf n S 

Nov. Then Mrs. Hoden, that calls all * ” their 

es, and is | 
e "Obie, As familiar a Duck 


ne. 


10 | 


Nov. As an Actreſs in the 8 There 1 
Ld Plauſ. 


| Was once before-hand with you, Madam, 
1 
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Ld Plauſ. Mrs. Hoyden! 2 poor, affable, goods 
tur d Soul. But the divine Mrs. Trifle comes thither too: 
Sure her Beauty, Virtue and Conduct, you can fay ng. | youth 


thing to. Name 
v. No! > 2 | Bb: 
Nov. No! pray let me ſpeak, Madam. | confel 


Oliv. Firſt, can any one be call'd Beautiful thy! Ob 
ſquints ? 5355 
Id Plauſ. Her Eyes languiſh a little, I own. : 
Nov. Languiſh! ha, ha! „ 
Oliv. Languiſn! Then, for her Conduct, ſhe wu] Ek: 
ſeen at the Country Wife after the firſt Day. There's for | a5aty 
you, my Lord. Fon og Ol 
TA Plauſ. But, Madam, . ſhe was not ſeen to uſe bet] Eli 
Fan all the Play long, turn aſide her Head, or by a-cow | Ols 
ſcious Bluſh diſcover more Guilt than Modeſty. in voi 
Oliv. Very fine! Then you think a Woman modeſ they e 
that ſees the hideous Country Wife without bluſhing, or | ches, 
- Publiſhing her Deteſtation of it? D'ye hear him. Couſin? under 
Elix. Yes; and am, I muſt confeſs, ſomething vi his | El; 
opinion; and think that as an over- conſcious Fool at 
a Play, by endeayouring to ſhew the Author's want of | aſhar 
Wit, expoſes his own to more Cenſure; ſo may a Ladj| Ol 
call her own Modeſty in queſtion, by publickly —_— take 
With the Poet's; for all thoſe Grimaces of Honour 
artificial Modeſty diſparage a Woman's real Virtue, 8 E! 
much as the Uſe of White and Red does the natural | Oʃ 
Complexion : And you muſt uſe yery, very little, if you | mak 
wou'd have it thought your own. LED 
Oliv. Then you wou'd have a Woman of Honour | deal 
with paſſive Looks, Ears, and Tongue, undergo all the | 
| hideous Obſcenity ſhe hears at naſty Plays. noce 
Eliz. Truly, I think a Woman betrays her want of þ ſom 


Modeſty, by ſhewing it publickly in a Play-Houſe,'a Lou 


much as a Man does his want of Courage by a Quarel F E 
there; for the truly modeſt and ſtout ſay leaſt, and 26 


| leaſt exceptious, eſpecially in publickk.  Þ# 

 ._ Oliv. O hideous! Couſin: This cannot be your Op- f nov 
nion. But you are one of thoſe who have the Conl® id 
dence to pardon the filthy Play. hag 
Elix. Why, what is there of ill in't, ſay you? obs | — 


too: 
bs 


| Name of Horner, 


| confeſs. 


nut the filthieſt thing in that Play or = 


The Plain Dealer. 45 
obi. O fie, fie, fie! wou'd you put me to the Bluſh 
anew? call all the Blood into my Face again? But to ſatisfy 

then; firſt, the clandeſtine Obſcenity in the very 
Eliz. Truly, tis ſo hidden, I cannot find it out, I 


oliv. O horrid! Does it not give you the rank Con- 


| ception or Image of a Goat, or Town-Bull, or a Satyr? 


nay, what is yet a filthier Image than all the reſt, that 
[of an Eunuch? d ol Woes 
Eliz. What then? I can think of 2 Goat, a Bull, or 
aSatyr, without any hurt. - 5 
oliv. I; but, Couſin, one 
e 1 
oliv. O no; for when you have thoſe filthy Creatures 
in your Head once, the next thing you think, is what 
they do; as their defiling of honeſt Mens Beds and Cou- 
ches, Rapes upon ſleeping and waking Country Virgins 


cannot ſtop there. 


under Hedges, and on Haycocks : Nay, farther —_ 
| Elix. Nay, no farther, Couſin: We have enough of 
jour Comment on the Play, which will make me more 


aſham'd than the Play itſelf. „5 a one 
Oliv. Oh! believe me *tis a filthy Play; and you may 
take my Word for a filthy Play, as ſoon as another's : 
other Play, is— 

it to yourſelf, if it be fo. 


Eliz, Pray kee 5 
b, you ſhall know it; Pm reſolv'd to 


| Oliv. No, fait 


| make. you out of love with the Play : I fay, the leudeſt 
filthieſt thing is his China; nay, I will never forgive the 


|beaſtly Author his China: He has quite taken away the 
Reputation of poor China itſelf, and ſully'd the mot in- 


nocent and pretty Furniture of a Lady's Chamber; in- 
ſomuch that I was fain to break all my defil'd Veſſels. 
You ſee I have none left; nor you I hope. 

Eliz, You'll pardon me, I cannot think the worſe of 


* my China for that of the Play-Houſe. 


Oliv. Why, you will not keep any now ſure? 'Tis 


e {now as unfit an Ornament for a Lady' Chamber, as the 


res that come from Haly, and other hot Countries; 


I appears by their Nudities, which I always cover, or 


. upon't, filthy China! naſty, debauch'd China ! 


ſcratch out, whereſoever I find *em. But China! out 


Eli. 
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Eliz. All this will not put me out of conceit yig | 


China, nor the Play, which is ated to day, or another 
of the ſame beaſtly Author's, as you call him, which 
TH as he. | f 
Oliv. You will not ſure ! nay, you ſha" not venue 


= Reputation by going, and mine by leaving me | 


one with two Men here: nay, you'll diſoblige me fo 
ever, i—— (Pulls her bad, 
_ Eliz, I ſtay your Servant. [Exit Ein, 


Oliv. Well——but, my Lord, tho you juſtify ever | ; 
| body, you cannot in earneſt uphold fo beaſtly a Writ 


whoſe Ink is ſo ſmutty, as one may ſay. 

Ld Plauſ. Faith, I dare ſwear the poor Man did ng 
think to diſoblige the Ladies, by any amorous, ſoft, pa 
ſionate, luſcious Saying in his Play. 


Oliv. Foy, my Lord; but what think you, Mr. Now, | ® * 


ol the Play? tho I know you are a Friend to all that ax 
new. „ 


Nov. Faith, Madam, 1 muſt confeſs, the new Puy 


Tab 


wou'd not be the worſe for my Advice, but I cou'd ne! mat 


ver get the ſilly Rogues, the Poets, to mind what I fay;| 
but I'll tell you what Counſel I gave the ſurly Fool yu] 


ſpake of. 
Oliv. What was't? 8 


Nov. Faith, to put his Play into Rhime ; for Rhine, 
you know, often makes myſtical Nonſenſe paſs with the 


> | 
5 
Le 
the 


Criticks for Wit, and a double- meaning Saying with the N: 


Ladies, for ſoft, tender, and moving Paſſion. But nov] 
I talk of Paſſion, I faw your old Lover this Morning- | 


Captain 1 1 [WW hiſpans 
Enter Captain Manly, Freeman and Fidelia, ſanding | 


4 


N behind. 3 
Oliv. Whom ? nay you need not whiſper. 


Man. We are luckily got hither unobſery'd — How! 


in a cloſe Converſation with theſe ſupple Raſcals, tle} 


Out- caſts of Sempſtreſſes Shops! 


Free. Faith, pardon her, Captain, | that ſince ſhe coul | 


no longer be entertain'd with your manly Bluntneſs, aol 
honeſt Love, ſhe takes up with the pert Chat, and C 
mon- place Flattery of theſe fluttering Parrots of i 


Town, Apes and Ecchos of Men only. 


1 


a 


W 


m 


b 


— 
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Man. Do not you, Sir, play the Eccho too, mock me, 
dally with my own Words, and ſhew you ſelf as imper 
tinent as they are. 

Free. Nay, Captain 

Fid. Nay, * do not excuſe "Hh methinks 
ſhe looks very kindly upon em both, and ſeems to be 

d with what that Fool there ſays to her. 
Aan. You lye, Sir, and hold your peace, that 1 


may not be provok'd to give you a worſe reply. 


Oliv. Manly return'd, d'ye ſay! And is he ſafe? 
Nov. My Lord ſaw kim too, Hark you, my Lord. 
(Whiſpers to Nauf ble. 
Man. She yet ſeems concern'd for my Safety, and 
perhaps they are admitted now here but for their News 
of me; for 0 roam indeed is the common Paſſport 
of nauſeous Fools, when they go their Round of good 
Tables and Houſes. [ Aſide. 
Oliv, I heard of his fighting only, without Particulars ; 


| and confeſs I always lov'd his brutal Courage, becauſe it 
| made me hope it might rid me of his more brutal Love. 


Man. What's that ? [ Apart, 
Oliv. But is he at laſt return'd, dye fay, unbuct ? T 
Nov. Ay, faith, without doing his Buſineſs, for the 

Rogue has been theſe two Years pretending to a wooden 

Leg, which he wou'd take from Fortune, as kindly as 

the Staff of a Marſhal of France, and rather read his 

Name in a Gazette—— 

+ Oliv, Than in the Entail of a good Eſtate. 

Man. So — [ Aſide. 
Nov. I have an 8 1 muſt confeſs, of loſing 


my Heart before ſuch a fair Enemy as yourſelf, Madam, 


but that ſilly Rogues ſhou'd be ambitious of loſing their | 
Arms, and 
Oliv. Looking like a Pair of Compaſſes. 
Nov. But he has no uſe of his Arms, but to ſet em 
on Kimbow, for he never pulls off his Hat, at leaſt not 
to me, I'm ſure; for you muſt know, Madam, he has a 
_ fanatical Hatred to good Company: he can't abide me. 
Ld Plauſ. O, be not fo ſevere to him, as to ſay he 
hates good Company: for I aſſure you, he has a great 
ReſpeQ, Eſteem and Kindneſs for me, 


Map. 
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Man. That kind, civil Rogue has ſpoken yet ten they 4 


fand times worſe of me, than Yother. 


Oliv, Well, if he be return'd, Mr. Novel, then ſh | 


I de 11 ain with his boiſterous Sea-Love; hay 
my 


Foh, I hate a Lover that ſmells like Thames-Street. 


Man. I can bear no — and need hear no more, [ 


_ But ſince you | have theſe two Pulvillio Boxes, 81 BF 
ſence Bottles, this pair of Musk-Cats _ 1 hope Ima | 


venture to come yet nearer you. 
Oliv. Over-heard us then! 


Nov. I hope he heard me not. UA | 
_ Ld Plauſ. Moſt noble and heroick —— your 11 


< oblig d, faithful, humble Servant. 5 
Nov. Dear Tar, thy humble Servant. 
Aan. Away Madam | 
_ Oliv. Nay, 1 think 1 have fitted you for liſtning, 
[ Thruſis Novel and Plauſible on each {i 


| Man. You have fitted me, for believing you cou'd not 73 
be fickle, tho you were young; cou'd not diſſemble Love, | 


tho 'was your Intereſt; nor be vain, tho you were 


baendſome; nor break your Promiſe, tho to a parting | 
Lorber nor abuſe your beft Friend, tho you had Wit; | 
but I. not 7 Cc neinpt of me worſe than your bf by 
teem, or bor theſe Things here, tho you ac em. 


Nov. Tu. ke. 
Is Plauſ.. 1 Lt ihe Captain rally a little. 


Ma. res, Tnings; canſt thou be angry, thou Thing? 
[Coming up to Novel, | 

3 No, ſince my Lord ſays you ſpeak in raillery, | 

for tho your Sea-raillery be ſomething rough, yet I cots | 


feſs, we uſe one another too as bad every * at Locke 
and never quarrel for the Matter. 


| him: A Word with you, I beſeech you 


[Whiſpers to Man : | | 
Oliv. Well, we Women, like the reſt of the Che 


coye ſmell like a Cabin, my Chamber perfuny T 
with his Tarpaulin Brandenburgh; and hear Vollies of | 
Brandy Sighs, enough to make a Fog in one's Room, | 


* 
Ld Plauf. Nay, noble Captain, be not angry with . 


of the World, when our Cullies or Creditors have om © 4 


us out, and will, or can truſt no longer, pay Del * 


BE. 


EAS Fac & #. 


—_ 
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and ſatisfy Obligations, with a Quarrel, the kindeſt Pre- 


ſent a Man can make to his Miſtreſs, when he can make 


no more Preſents ; For oftentimes in Love, as at Cards, 


we are forc'd to play foul, only to give over the Game ; 


and uſe our Lovers like the Cards, when we can get no 
more by 'em, throw em up in a Pet, upon the firſt 
} Diſpute. 


: _ [Afde, 
Man, My Lord, all that you have made me know by 
your whiſpering which I knew not before, is, that you 


have a ſtinking Breath, there's a Secret for your Secret. 
Id Plauſ, Pſhaw! Plhaw! „%% 

Man. But, Madam, tell me, pray, what was't about 
tdbis Spark could take you? Was't the Merit of his 
Faſhionable Impudence, the Briskneſs of his Noiſe, the 


Wit of his Laugh, his Judgment, or Fanſy in his 


Garniture? Or was it a well-trim'd Glove, or the Scent of 
it that charm'd you? | | 


| Now. Very well, Sir, gad theſe Sea- Captains make | 


nothing of Dreſling : But let me tell you, Sir, a Man by 
his Dreſs, as much as by any thing, ſhews his Wit and 
Judgment; nay, and his Courage toos 

Free. How his Courage, Mr. Novel? 


Nov, Why, for Example, by red Breeches, tuck'd up 


Hair or Peruke, a greaſy broad Belt, and now-a days a 


ſhort Sword, ; 5 a 
Man. Thy Courage will appear, more by thy Belt, 


| than thy Sword, 1 dare ſwear. Then, Madam, for this 
gentle Piece of Courteſy, this Man of tame Honour, | 


what cou'd you find in him? Was it his languiſhing af- 
fefted Tone? his mannerly Look? his ſecond-hand Flat- 
tery ? the Refuſe of the Play-Houſe Tyring-Rooms ? or 


bis laviſh Obſequiouſneſs in watching at the Door of 
four Box at the Play-Houſe, for your Hand to your 
Chair? or his janty Way cf playing with your Fan ? or 


was it the Gun-powder ſpot on his Hand, or the Jewel in 


bis Ear, that purchas'd your Heart? . . 
oliv. Good jealous Captain, no more of ou 
Id Plauſ. No, let him go on, Madam, for perhaps 


be may make you laugh: And I wou'd contribute to 


por Pleaſure any way. 


Man. Gentle Rogue! 


0 ele. 
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. Oliv. No, noble Captain, you cannot ſure think am 
thing cou'd take me more than that heroick Title of 


yours, Captain; for you know we Women love Honour | 


| Inordinately. 


Nov. Ha, ha, faith ſhe is with thee, Bully, for thy | | 


Man. Faith, ſo ſhall I be with you, no Bully, for your 
e [Aſide ro Novel. 
Oliv. Then that noble Lion-like Mien of yours, that |. 


Soldier-like Weather-beaten Complexion, and that man- 


ly Roughneſs of your Voice; how can they otherwiſe | 


n charm us Women, who hate Effetninacy ! 
Nov. Ha, ha, faith I can't hold from laughing. 
Man. Nor ſhall I from kicking anon. 


Oliv. And then, that Captain-like Careleſneſs in your 
Drefs, but eſpecially your Scarf; twas juſt ſuch another, 
only alittle higher ty'd, made me in love with my Tay- 


lor as he paſt by my Window the laſt Training-day ; for | 


we Women adore a martial Man, and you have nothing 


[Ade 10 Novel. 


es 


wanting to make you more one, or more agreeable, but 4 


à wooden Leg. 


L4 Plauſ. Nay, ' faith, there your Ladyſhip was 2 


Wag, and it was fine, juſt, and well rally'd. 


Nov. Ay, ay, Madam, with you Ladies too, martial | 


Men muſt needs be very killing. 


Man. Peace, you Bart holomeæu- Fair Buffoons z and be 
not you vain that theſe laugh on your ſide, for they will | 
laugh at their own dull Jeſts; but no more of em, forl | 


will only ſuffer now this Lady to be witty and merry. 


Oliv, You wou'd not have your Panegyrick interrupted. 3 
1 go on then to your Humour. 1s there any thing more | | 


agreeable than the pretty Sullenneſs of that? than the | 4 


Greatneſs of your Courage, which moſt of all appears | 


in your Spirit of Contradiction? for you dare give all 


Mankind the Lye; and your Opinion is your only Mi. 
treſs, for you renounce that too, when it becomes and | 


ther Man's. 


Nov. Ha, ha! I cannot hold, I muſt laugh at thee, 
Tar, faith! — — 
Ld Planſ. And i'faith, dear Captain, I beg your Pat | 
don, and Leave to laugh at you too, tho I proteſt !!“ 
8 8 CY | 
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mean you no hurt; but when a Lady rallies, a Stander- 
* | by muſt be complaiſant, and do her Reaſon in Laugh- 
9 ' why Why, you impudent, pitiful Wretches, you 
; | preſume ſure upon your Effeminacy to urge me; for you 
I are in all things ſo like Women, that you may think it 
in me a kind of Cowardice to beat you. 


r 
, | Oliv. No hectoring, good Captain. | pe 
t |. Man. Or, perhaps, you think this Lady's Preſence 
- | ſecures you; but have a care, ſhe has talk'd herſelf out 
e | of all the reſpe& I had for her; and by uſing me ill 
before you, has 2 me a Privilege of uſing you ſo 
before her; but if you would preſerve your reſpect to her 
and not be beaten before her, go, be gone immediately. 
Nov. Be gone! what? ; 
Ld plauſ. Nay, worthy, noble, generous Captain, 
e,, 
Nov. Be gone again! to us be gone! 5 
} Man. No chattering, Baboons, inſtantly be gone. 
. [Manly puts em out of the Room: Novel firuts, Plauſible 
„ | JJ i 
2 Nov, Well, Madam, we'll go make the Cards ready 
in your Bed-Chamber: ſure you will not ſtay long with 
= EC [Ex. Plauſ. Nov. 
I Oliv. Turn hither your Rage, good Captain Swagger- 
'| buff, and be ſaucy with your Miſtreſs, like a true Cap- 
tain ; but be civil to your Rivals and Betters, and do not 
_ threaten any thing but me here, no, not ſo much as my 
I Windows; nor do not think yourſelf in the Lodgings of 
d. one of your Suburb-Miſtreſſes beyond the Tower. 
Man. Do not give me cauſe to think ſo, for thoſe 
less infamous Women part with their Lovers, juſt as you 
dd from me, with unforc'd Vows of Conſtancy, and 
| Floods of willing Tears; but the fame Winds bear a- 
way their Lovers and their Vows: And for their Grief, 
if the credulous unexpected Fools return, they find new 
Comforters, freſh Culies, ſuch as 1 found here. The 
mercenary Love of thoſe Women too ſuffers Ship- 
wreck with their Gallant's Fortunes; now you have heard 
'| Chance has us'd me ſcurvily, therefore you do too, 
4 Well, perſevere in your Ingratitude, Falſhood and Diſ- 


(| Wo | C2 . dain; 
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dain; have Conſtancy in ſomething, and I promiſe you 
to be as juſt to your real Scorn, as I was to your feign'd 


Love: And henceforward will deſpiſe, contemn, hate, 


loath, and deteſt you, moſt faithfully, 
| Enter Lettice, 


Oliv. Get the Hombre-Cards ready in the next Room, 


Lett ice, and 


3 ep po [Whiſpers to Lettice, 
Free. Bravely reſolv'd, Captain. N 
Fd. And you'll be ſure to keep your Word, I hope, 


= A 


Man. I hope ſo too. 3 

Fid. Do you but hope it, Sir? If you are not as good 
as your Word, twill be the firſt time you ever bragg'd, 
ſure, 3 5 
Aan. She has reſtor'd my Reaſon with my Heart. 

Free. But now you talk of reſtoring, Captain, there 


are other things which, next to one's Heart, one wou'd 


not part with; I mean your Jewels and Money, which 
it ſeems ſhe has, Sir. „ e 
Man. What's that to you, Sir? 1 5 


3 


Free. Pardon me, whatſoever is yours I have a ſhare : 
in't, I am ſure, which 1 will not loſe for asking, tho you 


may be too generous, or too angry now to do't yourſelf, 
FTiid. Nay, then I'll make bold to make my Claim too. 
- 5 [Both going towards Olivia. 
Alan. Hold, you impertinent, officious Fops —— 
How have I been deceiv'd! 5 Aſide. 
Free. Madam, there are certain Appurtenances to 2 
Lover's Heart, call'd Jewels, which always go along 
with it. 1 e N 


Fid. And which, with Lovers, have no value in them- | 


| ſelves, but from the Heart they come with; our Captain's, 


Madam, it ſeems you ſcorn to keep, and much mote 
will thoſe worthleſs things«without it, I am confident. 


Oliv. A Gentleman fo well made as you are, may be 
. confident———us eaſy Women cou'd not deny you any 
thing you ask, if *twere for yourſelf ; but, ſince tis for 
another, I beg your Leave to give him my Anſwer. 
(An agreeable young Fellow this —— and wou'd not 
be my Averſion) C Aſide.] Captain, your young Friend 
here has a very perſuading Face, I confeſs; yet you 
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might have ask'd me yourſelf for thoſe Trifles you left 
with me, which (hark you a little, for I dare truſt you 
with the Secret; you area Man of ſo much Honour I'm 
iure) I fay then, not expecting your Return, or hoping 
erer to ſee you again, I have deliver'd your Jewels to 
— | | Aſide 10 Man. 
Man. Whom? JEN | 
Oliv. My Husband. 
| Man. Your Husband ! 5 


Oliv, Ay, my Husband ; for ſince you cou'd leave me, 
lam lately and privately married to one, who is a Man 
ot ſo much Honour and Experience in the World, that 
II dare not ask him for your Jewels again to reſtore 'em to 
| you; leſt he ſhould conclude you never wou'd have part- 
ed with 'em to me, on any other Score, but the Exchange 
of my Honour: which rather than you'd let me loſe, 
| you'd loſe I'm ſure yourſelf, thoſe Trifles of yours. 
| Man, Triumphant Impudence ! but married too! 
ou. O, ſpeak not ſo loud, my Servants know it not: 

I am married; there's no, reliſting one's Deſtiny, or 

| - Dane »Vlfß?⸗ 
Aan. Why, did you love him too? — 
oliv. Moſt paſſionately; nay, love him now, tho I 
have married him, and he me; which mutual Love, I 

hope you are too good, too generous a Man to diſturb, 

by any Future Claim, or Viſits to me. Tis true, he is 

now abſent in the Country, but returns ſhortly ; there- 

| fore [ beg of you, for your own Eaſe and Quiet, and my 

| Honour, you will never ſee me more. 1 

Man. I wiſh I had never ſeen you. 5 

Oliv. But if you ſhould ever have any thing to ſay to 

me hereafter, let that young Gentleman there be your 
TTT 

Man. You wou'd be kinder to him: I find he ſhou'd 
be welcome. „%% x FF 
Oliv. Alas, his Youth wou'd keep my Husband from 

Suſpicions, and his Vifits from Scandal; for we Women 
may have Pi'y for ſuch as he, but no Love: And J al- 
ready think you do not well to ſpir t him away to Sea; 
wo the Sea is already but too rich with the Spoils of the 

More. | | | | 


— 
N — 


a 3 * Tw ” 
2 


C 3 Man. 
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Man, True perfect Woman! —— If I could ſay any 
thing more injurious to her now, I wou'd; for I co 
out: rail a bilk'd Whore, or a kick'd Coward ; but, now | 

I think on't, that were rather to diſcover my Love than | ** 

. Hatred; and I muſt not talk, for ſomething I muſt — 1 
eee 2 „ | EK 
 _ Oliv. I think I have given him enough of me now, 
never to be troubled with him again —— [A4ſfide, 
Ws . Enxcer Lemee, © „„ 

Well, Lettice, are the Cards and all ready within? 1 | 2 


come then. Captain, I beg your Pardon: You will not Se 
make one at Hombre? 5 1 
Man. No, Madam, but I'll wiſh you a little good Luck | h 


before you go. 5 

Oliv. No, if you wou d have me thrive, curſe me; for | ® 
that you'll do heartily, I ſuppoſG. hs: 
Man. Then if you will have it ſo, may all the Curſes | 1 
light upon you, Woman ought to fear, and you deſerve; | * 
_ firſt, may the Curſe of loving Play attend your ſordid | ** 
Covetouſneſs, and Fortune cheat you, by truſting to her, E. 
as you have cheated me; the Curſe of Pride, or a god 
 R+yniation, fall on your Luſt; the Curſe of AﬀeRation on 
your Beauty; the Curſe of your Husband's Company on 
pour Pleaſures; and the Curſe of your Gallant's Diſap- 
pointments in his Abſence ; and the Curſe of Scorn, | 
Jealouſy or Deſpair on your Love; and then the Curſe of | . 
loving on. i 2 
 Okv. And to requite all your Curſes, I will only return | _ 
pou your laſt; may the Curſe of loving me ſtill fall upon 3 
your proud hard Heart, that cou'd be ſo cruel to me in 

theſe horrid Curſes : but Heaven forgive you. „ 


Man. Hell and the Devil reward the. BD 

Free, Well, you ſee now, Miſtreſſes, like Friends, are | © 
loſt by letting em handle your Money; and moſt Women 
are ſuch kind of Witches, who can have no Power over 
2 Man, unleſs you give em Money; but when once | 
they have got any from you, they never leave you till | 
they have all. Therefore I never dare give a Woman#®, | _ 
Farthing. ELON | 5 N J 

Man. Well, there is yet this Comfort by loſing one's 
Money with one's Miſtreſs, A Man is out of danger of | 
| | | | ; | getting il | 
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getting another; of being made Prize again by Love, 


who, like a Pirate, takes you by ſpreading falſe Colours: 


but when once you have run your Ship aground, the 


| treacherous Picaroon loofs ; ſo by your Ruin you ſave 


yourſelf from Slayery at leaſt. 
| Enter Boy. 


I. Boy. Mrs. Lettice, here's Madam Blackacre come to 


wait upon her Honour. . 
Man. D'ye bear that? Let us be gone before ſhe 


comes: For henceforward I'll avoid the whole damn'd 
| Sex for ever, and Woman as a ſinking Ship, 


6 | 3 [ Ex, Man, axd Fid. 
Free. And I'll tay, to revenge on her your Quarrel to 


the Sex: For out of Love to her Jointure, and Hatred 


to Buſineſs, I wou'd marry her, to make an end of her 


1 thouſand Suits, and my thouſand Engagements, to the 


Comfort of two unfortunate. forts of People, my Plain- 


_ tiffs and her Defendants, my Creditors and her Adver- 
 faries, 55 VVV 1 
Enter Widow Blackacre, led in by Major Oldfox, and 


Jerry Blackacre following laden with green Bags, 


Mid. Tis an errant Sea-Ruffian; but J am glad I met 
with him at laſt, to ſerve him again, Major; for the laſt 
Service was not good in Law. Boy, Duck, Jerry, 


where is my Paper of Memorandums * Give me, Child: 
So. Where is my Couſin Olivia now, my kind Re- 


„ ie: 


Fres. Here is one that wou'd be your kind Relation, 
Madam. „% Lg 5 - | | 
Wid. What mean you, Sir? | 


* Free. Why, faith, (to be ſhort) to marry you, wi. 
Mid. Is not this the wild rude Perſon we ſaw at Cap- 
| tain Manly's? 5 „ 
* Ferr, Ay, forſooth, an't pleaſe, 


Wid, What wou'd you ? what are you? Marry me! 
Free. Ay, faith; for I am a younger Brother, and you 


area Widow. | 


Wid. You are an impertinent Perſon ; and go about 
your Buſineſs, . 
Free. I have none, but to marry thee, Widow, 
C4 Wid. 
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wid. But I have other Buſineſs, I'd have you to 
Free. But you have no Buſineſs, a-nights, Widow; 


and I'll make you pleaſanter Buſineſs than any you have: 
For a-nights, I aſſure you, I am a Man of great Buſineſs; 


for the Buſineſs =——_— | 

Wid, Go, I'm ſure you're an idle Fellow. 3 
Free. Try me but, Widow, and employ me as you 
find my Abilities agd Induſtry. | 


Old. Pray be civil to the Lady, Mr. —— ſhe is 2 


| Perſon of Quality, a Perſon that is no Perſon 


Free, Yes, but ſhe's a Perſon that is a Widow: Be | 


you mannerly to her, becauſe you are to pretend only to 


be her Squire, to arm her to her Lawyers Chambers: 
But 1 will be impudent and bawdy ; for ſhe mult love 


and marry me, 


Mid. Marry come up, you ſaucy familiar Jack! You 
think, with us Widows, tis no more than up, and ride, 
Gad forgive me, now-a-days, every idle, young, heCtor- 
ing, roaring Companion, with a Pair of turn'd red 
Breechee, and a broad Back, thinks to carry away any 
Widow of the beſt Degree: But 1'd have you to know, * 


Sir, all Widows are not got, like Places at Court, by 
_ Impulſence and Importunity only. | 


* 


Old. No, no, ſoft, ſoft, you are a young Man, and 


Thy not fit — — 
Free. For a Widow ? Yes ſure, old Man, the fitter. 


Old. Go to, go to; if others had not laid in their 


Claims before you — 
Free. Not you, I hope, e 9 

00d. Why not I, Sir? Sure I am a much mare pro- 
portionable Match for her than you, Sir; I, who am an 


_ elder Brother, of a comfortable Fortune, and of equal 


Tears with her. 


id. How's that, you unmannerly Perfon ? I'd have 


you to know, I was born in Ann” undec” Caroli prim'. 


Old. Your Pardon, Lady, your Pardon: Be not of- 


fended with your very Servant = — But, I fay, 
Sir, you are a beggerly younger Brother, twenty Years 
younger than her, without any Land or Stock, but your 


great Stock of Impudence: Therefore what Pretenſion 


can you have to her? | 


Free, | 
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Free. Lou have made it for me: Firſt, becauſe I am a 


younger Brother. 


u id. Why, is that a ſufficient Plea to a Relit ? ? How 5 
appears it, Sir ? by what fooliſh Cuſtom ? 
Free. By Cuſtom time out of mind only. Then, Sir, 


| becauſe I have nothing to keep me after her Death, I am 
the likelier to take care of her Life. And for my being 
twenty Years younger than her, and having a ſufficient 
Stock of Lmpudence, I leave it to her whether they will 


be valid Exceptions to me in her Widow's Law or 


Equity. 


Old. Well ſhe has 1 ſo long i in Chancery, that 1'Il 


ſtand to her Equity and Decree between us. Come, 


Lady, pray ſnap up this young Snap at firſt, or we ſhall 


| be troubled with bim: Give him a City- .Widow's An- 
ſwer, that is, with all the ill Breeding — | 
Aide to the Widow. ] Come, Madam. 


Wid. Well then, to make an end of this fooliſh 
Wooing, for nothing interrupts Buſineſs more: Firlt, 


for you, Major 


Old. You declare in my Favour then? 
Free. What, direct the Court ! Come young Lawyer, 


thou ſhalt be a Counſel for me. L herr; 


Jerr. Gad I ſhall betray your . then, as well as 
an older Lawyer; never tir. | | 
wid. Firſt, I fay, for you, Major, my walking Hoſ. 
pital of an anti-nt Foundation ; thou Bag of” Mum 
my, that wou'dit fall ae, if were not for Cere- 


Old. How, Lady ! 


Free. Ha, 3 


Ferr. Hey, brave Mother ! 


? my ſake, 


uſe all Surors thus, for 9 


id. Thou wither'd, hobbling, di ſtorted C. tale, nav, 
thou art a Cripple all over: 
Staff of thy Age, the Cruten of. thy Decrepidneſs ? 


 Wou'dſt thou make me the 


Free. Well ſaid, Widow ! Faith, then wou'dſt make 


2 Man love thee now, without diſſembling. 


Wid. Thou ſenſſeſs, impertinent, qu dbling. drivel- 
ling, feeble, paralytick, impotent, fumbl.ng, frig d Ni- 


com ä 
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i'fac ! 

 Wid. Vou'dſt thou make a Caudle-Maker, a Nurſe 
of me? Can't you be bed-rid without a Bed-Fellow ? 
Won't your Swan-Skins, Furs, Flannels, and the ſcorch'd 
Trencher keep you warm there? Wou'd you have me 


Jour Scorch Warming-Pan, with a | pox to you 3 ! Me 
| Old. O Heavens! 


Free, I told you 1 ſhou'd be eng the FR Man, : 


Major, 


Jerr. Ay, you old Fobus, and you wou'd have been 


my Guardian, wou'd you, to have taken Care of my 


_ Eſtate, that half of't ſhou'd never come to me, by letting 


long Leaſes at Pepper-corn Rents ? 


id. If I wou'd have married an old Man, "tis well | 


known Imight have married an Earl, nay, what's more, 
2 Judge, and been cover'd the Winter- Nights with the 


Lamb-skins, which I prefer to the Ermins of Nobles. | 
And doſt thou think I wou'd wrong my poor Minor there 


for zou? 


Free. Your Minor i is a chopping Minor, God bleſs him. 
{Strokes Jerry on the Head, 


old. Your Minor may be a Major of Horſe or Foot, 


For his Bigneſs; and it ſeems, you will have Gs _— 


of your Minor to yourſelf. 


IVid. Pray, Sir, bear witneſs: Cheat my Minor ! PI 


- bring my Action of the Caſe for the Slander. 
Free. Nay, I wou'd bear falſe Witneſs for thee now, 


Widow, ſince you have done me Juſtice, and have = 


thought me the fitter Man for Jou. 


Wid. Fair and ſoftly, Sir, 'tis my Minor's Caſe, more 


than my own; and 1 mos do * Janice now on 
you. 

Free. How! 

Old. So then. 


Wid. Lou are, fiſt, (1 warrant) * Renegadofrom | 
de Inns of Court and the Law; and thou'lt come to ſuf- | 


fer for't by the Law, that is, be hang'd. 
Jerr. Not about your Neck, forſooth, I hope, 

Free, But, Madam —— 

Old. Hear the Court. 


Jerr. Hey, brave Mother, for calling of Names, 


Wide | 


_ 
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id. Thou art ſome debauch'd, drunken, leud, hec- 
| toring, gaming Companion, and want'ſt ſome Widow's 
old Gold to nick upon; but, I thank you, Sir, that's for 
my Lawyers. - 3 
Free. Faith, we ſhou'd ne'er quarrel about that, for 
Guineas wou'd ſerve my turn. But, Widow —=— _ 
mid. Thou art a foul-mouth'd Boaſter of thy Luſt, a 
' mere Braggadochio of thy Strength for Wine and Women, 
and wilt belye thyſelf more than thou doſt Women, and 
4 art every way a baſe Deceiver of Women; and wou'd 
deceive me too, wou'd you? 3 
| Free. Nay, faith, Widow, this is judging without ſee- 
I ing the Evidence. : 5 3 . 
ud. I fay, you are a worn- out Whore-maſter at five 
\ | and twenty, both in Body and Fortune; and cannot be 
| truſted by the common Wenches of the Town, leſt yon 
| ſhou'd not pay em; nor by the Wives of the TowrTelt 
- N you ſhou'd pay em: So you want Women and wou'd 
|| have me your Baud to procure em for youls 
[ Free. Faith, if you had any good Acquaintance, Wi- 
dow, twou'd be civilly done of thee; for I am juſt. 
come from Sea. 1 „% 
Wid. I mean, you wou'd have me keep you, that you 
might turn Keeper; for poor Widows are only us'd like 
Bauds by you: You go to Church with us, but to get o- 
| | ther Women to lie with. In fine, you are a cheating 
couſning Spendthrift; and having ſold your own Annuity, 
|- wou'd waſte my Jointure. | 


— = — _— wc 9 
— 


7 Ferr. And make havock of ans Eſtate perfonal, and 
1 | All our gilt Plate: I ſhou'd ſoon be picking up all our mort- 
„ _ gag'd Apoſtle-Spoons, Bowls, and Beakers, out of moſt 


1 of the Ale · Houſes betwixt Hercules Pillars and the Boat- 
| ſwain in Wapping; nay, and you'd be ſcouring amongſt 
| — Lanes — make he knock Ane one another, 
' We routed reeling Watchmen at Midnight: Wou'd you 
Free. Nay, prithee, Widow, hear me. 5 
N Wid. No, Sir; I'd have you to know, thou pitiful, 
|  Palrry, lath-back'd Fellow, if 1 wou'd have married a 
_ Joung Man, tis well known, I cou'd. have had any 
| Young Heir in Norfolk, nay, the hopefull'ſt young Man 
„ dis Day at the King's- Bench Bar: I, that am a Relic, 
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and Executrix of known plentiful Aſſets and Parts, who 
underſtand myſelf and the Law, And wou'd you have 
me under Covert-Baron again? No, Sir, no Covert- 
Baron for me. . 


not your Jointure. 
Wid. Nay, Sir, hold there; I know your Love to a 
Widow is Covetouſneſs of her Jointure : And a Widow, 


but take one, take bother: And perhaps, when you are 
in poſſeſſion, you'd neglect it, let it drop to the ground, 
for want of neceſſary Repairs or Expences upon't. 


tight, when one is to forfeit one's Leaſe by Dilapidation, 
Dſſedurſe of Love. Ferry, Child, let me ſee the Liſt 
tions amongſt em. But where is ſhe ? 
wid. Nay, Sir, no more, pray. I will no more heark- 
Free. Well, I'll follow thee yet; for he that has a 
Pretenſion at Court, or to a Widow, muſt never give 
over for a little ill Uſage. : N 
Ola. Therefore I'll get her by Aſſiduity, Patience and 
long Sufferings, which you will not undergo; for you 


be Buſineſs ; and Induſtry gets more Women than Love. 


but I'll be induſtrious too, and make a Buſineſs on't, and 
get her by Law, Wrangling, and Conteſts, and not by 


| Five thee Counſel, Major. 


If you litigzous Widow eber wou'd gain, 
Sigh nod to her, but by the Law complain : 
To her, as to a Baud, Defendant ſue | 


* 


With Statutes, and make Juſlice pimp for ou. 
| [Exe 


Fins Actus Secundi, 


Free. But, dear Widow, hear me. I value you only, 


a little ſtricken in Years, with a good Jointure, is like aa | 
old Manſion-houſe in a good Purchaſe, never valu'd; | 


Free. No, Widow, one wou'd be ſure to keep all 
id. Fie, fie, I negle& my Buſineſs with this fooliſh | 
of the Jury: I'm ſure my Couſin Olivia has ſome Rela- | 

: Free. Nay, Widow, but hear me one Word only. | 1 


en again to your fooliſh Love-Motions, than to Offers | 
of Arbitration. ; Exeunt Wid. and Jer. 


idle young Fellows leave off Love when it comes to 


Free. Ay, Induſtry, the Fool's and old Man's Merit; 


| Sufferings: and, becauſe ygu are no dangerous Riyal, 11 


acrT | 
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A T n. SC ENEI. 
OO Weſtminſter-Hall. 


Enter Manly and Freeman, #2wo Sailors behind, 


Man. 1 Hate this Place worſe than a Man that has in- 
| herited a Chancery Suit: I wiſh I were well out 
. : HE | 

Free, Why you need not be afraid of this Place: for 
a Man without Money needs no more fear a Croud of 
| Lawyers, than a Croud of Pick-Pockets. 

Man. This, the Reverend of the Law wou'd have 
| thought the Palace or Reſidence of Juſtice ; but, if it be, 
| ſhe lives here with the State of a Turkiſh Emperor, rarely 
| ſeen; and beſieg'd rather than defended, by her nume- 
| rous black Guard here. | „ 
Free. Methinks, *tis like one of their own Halls, in 
| Chriflmas time, whither, from all Parts, Fools bring their 
Money. to try, by the Dice, (not the worſt Judges) whe- 

ther it ſhall be their own, or no: But after a tedious 
| Fretting and Wrangling, they drop away all their Money, 


| | on both ſides ; and finding neither the better, at laſt go 


emptily and lovingly away together to the Tavern, join- 


1 ing their Curſes againſt the young Lawyer's Box, that 


ſweeps all, like thg old ones. 1 
Man. Spoken like a revelling Chriſimas Lawyer. 
Free. Yes, I was one, I confeſs, but was fain to leave 
- the Law, out of Conſcience, and fall to making falſe 
Muſters: rather chuſe to cheat the King, than his Sub- 
I éjects; plunder, rather than take Fees. . 
12 Man. Well, a Plague and a Purſe-Famine light on 
| the Law; and that Female Limb of it, who * 2 | 
| | -_ _ bithey 
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hither to day : but prithee go ſee if, in that Croud of dag. | sf 
gled Gowns there, thou canſt find her. 1 r | | ag 
2 | [Pointing to a Croud of Lawyers at th pi 


End of the Stage. help 

| | [Exit Freeman, . 

*** Manet Manly. 5 — 
How hard it is to be an Hypocrite! 10 
At leaſt to me, who am but newly ſo. 1. 1 
I thought it once a Kind of Knavery, 55 ' there 
Nay, Cowardice, to hide one's Fault ; but now awa' 
The common Frailty, Love, becomes my Shame. effer 
He muſt not know I love th* Ungrateful ſtill, LY 
Leſt he contemn me, more than ſhe : for I, — 
It ſeems, can undergo a Woman's Scorn, I 
But not a Man's —— ; ns i} am 
er es Enter to him Fidelia. | that 
Fid. Sir, good Sir, generous Captain he « 

| Man. Prithee, kind Impertinence, leave me. Why | __ 
ſmnou'dſt thou follow me, flatter my Generoſity now, | gec 
ſince thou knoweſt I have no Money left? if I had it, I'd . a 


give ir thee, to buy my Quiet. A 
Fid. I never follow'd yet, Sir, Reward or Fame, but co 
you alone; nor do 1 now beg any thing, but Leave to 
| ſhare your Miſeries : You ſhou'd not be a Niggard of Sec 
'em, ſince, methiuks, you have enough to ſpare. Let - 
me follow you now, becauſe you hate me, as you have 7 jt 
often ſaid. 3 1 5 : 1 
Man. | ever hated a Coward's Company, I muſt 
aa 3 5 
Fid. Let me follow you, till I am none then; for you, | 
I'm ſure, will thro' ſuch Worlds of Dangers, that I ſhall 
be enur'd to em; nay, I ſhall be afraid of your Anger 
more than Danger, and ſo turn valiant ꝭut of fear. Dear 
Captain, do not caſt me off till you have try'd me once th 
more: do not, do not go to Sea again without me. | 
Nan. Thou to Sea! to Court, thou Fool; remember | 
the Advice I gave thee: thou art a handſom Spaniel, 
and canſt fawn naturally: go, busk about and run thyſelf _ 
into the next great Man's Lobby: firſt fawn upon the 
Slaves without, and then run into the Lady's Bed-Cham- 
ber; thou may'ſt be admitted at laſt, to tumble her Bed: 
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Py 20 ſeek, I ſay, and loſe me; for I am not able to keep 
\ thee: 1 have not Bread for myſelf. 


id. Therefore I will not go, becauſe then I may 
help and ſerve you. | 

Man, Thou! | 

Bid. I warrant you, Sir, for at worſt, 1 cou'd beg or 


ſteal for you. 


Man. Nay, more bragging ! ! Doſt thou not know 


| there's venturing your Life in ſtealing ? Go, prithee, 


away : thou art as hard to ſhake off, as that Hattering | 


effeminating Miſchief, Love. 


Fid. Love did you name? Why, you are not ſo miſe- | 


nile as to be yet in love, ſure ? 


| Man. No, no, prithee away, be gone, — 1 had 


\| almoſt diſcover'd my Love and Shame; well, if I had 
| | that thing cou'd not think the worſe of me ;— or if 


he did — no yes, he ſhall know it —= he ſhall. 
———but then 1 2 never leave him, for they are ſuch 
Secrets, that make Paraſites and Pimps Lords of their 


: , Maſters ; for any Slavery or Tyranny is eaſter than 
=” = Aſide. | 


Come hither, face thou art ſo roma to ove me: haſt. 


thou but Refolution enough to endure the Torture of a 


Secret ? for ſuch to ſome is inſupportable. 
Fid, I wou'd keep i it as ſafe, as if yous dear precious 


| Life depended on't. 


Man. Damn your Dearneſs. It . more than 


my Life, my Honour, 


Fid. Doubt it not, Sir. 
Man. And do not diſcover it, by t too much fear of 


| diſcovering i its but have a 1 85 Care you let not Free- 


man find it out. 
Fid. 1 warrant you, Sir; I am n already all joy with 


| the Hopes of your Commands; and ſhall be all Wings 
I in the Execution of em: ſpeak quickly, Sir. 


Man. You ſaid you'd beg for me. 
Fid. I did, Sir. 
Man. Then you ſhall beg for me. 
Fid. With all my heart, Sir, 
Man, That is, pimp for me. 
Fid. How, Sir? 
, Mans 
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Man. D'ye ſtart! think'ſt thou, thou cou'dſt do n * 
any other Service? Come, no diſſembling wy wk ; 
know you ca do it handſomly, thou wert made fort: 
You bave loſt your time with me at Sea, you mult rece- Fic 
ver it. And 
Fid. Do not, Sir, beget yourſelf more Reaſons for Two 
your Averſion to me, and make my Obedience to you 
à Fault; I am the unfitteſt in the World to do you uch For | 
Aa Service,, | Wer. 
Man. Your cunning arguing againſt it, ſhews but boy | Or f. 
fit you are for it. No more diſſembling: here, (I wi - Fore 
you muſt go uſe it for me to Olivia. And 
Ed. To her, Sir? | OT | 
Man. Go flatter, lye, kneel, promiſe, any thing to Ente 


get her for me: I cannot live unleſs I have her, Didt | L. 
thou not ſay thou wou'dſt do any thing to ſave my Life! 1 
And ſhe ſaid you had a perſuading Face. : N 


Fid. But did not you ſay, Sir, your Honour was dear | you 
to you than your Life? And wou'd you have me con | in e 
bute to the Loſs of. that, and carry Love from e 1 Mr. 
the moſt infamous, moſt falſe, and - 


to C 
Man. And med beat: [highs ofde. © 1 
FPid. Moſt ungrate ful Woman that ever liv'd; for ſure Rel 
| ſhe muſt be (o, that cou'd defert you ſo ſoon, uſe you ſo | 1 
| baſely, and ſo lately too.; do not, do not forget it, dir, 1 
| and think La' 
Man. No, I will not Saber it, but think of Rev enge: | pg 
I will lie witk her out of Revenge, Go, be gone, and Te: 
prevail for me, or never ſee me more. 5 
Fid. You ſcorn'd her laſt Niaht. 1 
Man. 1 know not what I did laſt Night; 1 diſſemblel 50 
laſt Night. | | m 
_ Fid. Heavens! 5 1 
Man. Be gone, I ſay, and bring me Love or con in 
pliance back, or Hopes at leaſt, or wil never fee thy F Face 
: again, Jy * F A 
Fig. O, do not ſwear, Sir, firſt bear me. I 
Man. I'm impatient, away, you'll find me * til N 
Twelve. . Turns away. (4 
Fid. Sir C 
Man, Not one Word, no infinvating Argument more, 0 
ot . Perſuaſion : you I have need o all. your : 
1 \etorick 
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' Rhetorick with her: go, ſtrive to alter her, not me; be 


ne gone. : 8 
ri] | [Exit Man. at the End of the S age. 
te | | Manet Fidelia. F 
eco. id. Shou'd 1 diſcover to him now my Sex, 
And lay before him bis ſtrange Cruelty, 5 
for 'Twou'd but incenſe it more. —— —— No, tis not 
You time. | 3 | 
uch _ For bis Love, muſt I then betray my own? 


| Were ever Love or Chance, till now, ſevere ? 
Or ſhifting Woman 1 ſuch a Tack? 
Forc'd to beg that which kills her, if obtain d; 
And give away her Lover not to loſe him. 
3 VCC 
| Enter Widow Blackacre in the middle of half a dozen 
Lawyers, whiſper'd to by a Fellow in black, Jerry 
Blackacre following the Croud. F | 
Mid. Offer me a Reference, you ſaucy Companion 
you! d'ye know who you ſpeak to? Art thou a Solicitor 
| in Chancery, and offer a Reference? A pretty Fellow ! 


Mr. Serjeant Ploddon, here's a Fellow has the Impudence 


to offer me a Reference. 5 
Serj. Plod. Who's that has the Impudence to offer a 
Reference within theſe Wall? 5 
Wid. Nay, for a Splitter of Cauſes to 1 
Serj. Plod. No, Madam; to a Lady learned in th 
Law, as you are, the Offer of a Reference were to im- 
poſe upon you. 5 5 
id. No, no, never fear me for a Reference, Mr. 


1; Serjeant, But come, have you not forgot your Brief? 
Axe you ſure you ſhan't make the Miſtake of: 


Hark 
you LV hiſpers.] Go then, go to your Court of Com- 
mon- Pleas, and ſay one ching over and over again: You | 
do it ſo naturally, you'll never be ſuſpected for protract- 


p 1 ing tim ©, 


Serj. plad. Come, I know the Courſe of the Court, = 


and your Buſineſs. xx Serj. Ned. 


Vid. Let's ſee, Jerry, where are my Minutes? Come, 
Mr. Waint, pray go talk a great deal for me in Chan- 
cery, let you Words be eaſy, and your Senſe hard; my 
Cauſe requires it: Branch it bravely, and deck my 
Cauſe with Flowers, that the Snake may lie hidden. Go, 


80 
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go, and be ſure you remember the Decree of my Lord | 


py | 


Matter of Fact; baffle Truth with Impudence; anſwe 


Chancellor Triceſſimo quart of the Queen. 
aint. I will as I ſee cauſe, extenuate, or exampli 


Exceptions with Queſtions, tho never ſo impertinent; 


for Reaſons give em Words; for Law and Equiy, | 


Tropes and Figures; and ſo relax and enervate the $. 


news of their Argument, with the Oil of my Eloquence, | 
But when my Lungs can reaſon no longer, and not be- 


ing able to ſay any thing more for our Cauſe, ſay even 


thing of our Adyerſary ; whoſe Reputation, tho never {a | 


clear and evident in the Eye of the World, yet wih 
| ſharp Invectives es : 
Mid. Alias Billinſgate. 


Quaint, With poinant and ſower Invectives, I ſay, 1 


will deface, wipe out, and obliterate bis fair Reputation, 


even as a Record with the Juice of Lemons and tell | 
| ſuch a Story, (for the truth on't is, all that we can | 
do for our Client, in Chancery, is telling a Story) a fine | 


Story, a long Story, ſuch a Story 


id. Go, fave thy Breath for the Cauſe; talk at the 
Bar, Mr. Quaint : You are ſo copiouſly fluent, you can | 
weary any one's Ears ſooner than your own Tongue, 


Go, weary our Adverſaries Counſel, and the Court: Go, 


thou art a fine-ſpoken Perſon : Adad, I ſhall make thy | _ 

Wife jealous of me: if you can but court the Court into 

a Decree for us. Go, get you gone, and remember= | 
5 Come Mr. Blunder, pray baul 


[Whiſpers] Ex. Quaint 
ſoundly for me, at the King's-Bench ; bluſter, ſputter, 


_ queſtion, cavil; but be ſure your Argument be intricate : 
enough to confound the Court: and then you do my 


Buſineſs. Talk what you will, but be ſure your Tongue 


never ſtand ſtill ; for your own Noiſe will ſecure your | 
| Senſe from Cenſure : *tis like coughing or hemming | 


when one has got the Belly-ake, which ſtifles the unman- 


nerly Noiſe. Go, dear Rogue, and ſucceed; and Il} 
invite thee, ere it be long, to more ſouz'd Veniſon. - | 
Blund. I'll warrant you, after your Verdict, your | 


Judgment ſhall not be arreſted upon if's and and's. 


. Wid. Come, Mr. Petulant, let me give you ſome nen 
Inſtructions for our Cauſe in the Exchequer : Are the Bt 


rons (at ? 


Peli. 


22 © ww gn O©&Tt 


Pe 


— 
== 


| 


| Laws of the Land, as weil as yourſelf, tho I have no 
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— 
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Pet. Yes, no; may be they are, may be they are not: 
what know 1? what care 1? | | 
wid. Hey day! I wiſh you wou'd but ſnap up the 


} Counſel on tother ſide · anon, at the Bar, as much; and 
have a little more patience with me, that I might inſtruct 


ou a little better. ; - 
Pet, You inſtruct me! What is my Brief for, Miſtreſs ? | 
wid. Ay, but you ſeldom read your Brief, but at the 
Bar, if you do it then. = 5 3 
Piet. Perhaps I do, perhaps I don't, and perhaps tis 


ume enough: pray hold yourſelf contented, Miſtreſs. 


Wid. Nay, if you go there too, I will not be con- 


tented, Sir, tho you, I ſee, will loſe my Cauſe for want of 
| ſpeaking, I wo not: You ſhall hear me, and ſhall be 


inſtructed. Let's ſee your Brief. EO: 
Piet. Send your Solicitor to me; inſtructed by a Wo- 


man! I'd have you to know, I do not wear a Bar- 


Wid, By a Woman! and I'd have you to know, I am 
no Common Woman; but a Woman converſant in the 


Bar-Gown, | 


© 6. Go 19, 99/19, Mites, you are in. 


and there's your Brief for you: inſtruct me! 
5 4 TöpFlings her Breviate at her 
Wid. Impertinent to me, you ſaucy Jac you! Lou 


_ return my Breviate, but where's my Fee? You'll be ſure 


tokeepthat, and ſcan that ſo well, thatif there chance to 
be but a Braſs Half-Crown in't, one's ſure to hear on't 


3 again: wou'd you wou'd but look on your Breviate 


half ſo narrowly, But pray give me my Fee too, as 
well as my Brief, j bas 
Per. Miſtreſs, that's without Precedent, When did a 


| Counſel ever return his Fee, pray? And you are imper- 
nent, and ignorant to demand it. 


id. Impertinent again, and ignorant, to me! Gads- 


| bodikins, you puny Upſtart in the Law, to uſe me ſo, 
Jou green Bag Carrier, you Murderer of unfortunate 
| Cauſes, the Clark's Ink is ſcarce off of your Fingers, 
jou that newly come from lamblacking the Judges Shoes, 
and are not fit to wipe mine; you call me impertinent 
| and ignorant! I wou'd give thee a Cuff on the Ear, ſit- 


| ting 
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ting the Courts, if I were ignorant, Ma ep, if s | 
had not been for me, thou bad'ſt been nay A, 4 * 
Counſel at the Bar. x. Petulamt 
Enter Mr. Buttongown, croſſing the Stage in haſte, 
Mr. Buitongown, Mr. Buttonzown, whither fo faſt ? wia, 
won't you ſtay till we are heard? : | 
Butt. I cannot, Mrs. Blackacre, I muſt be at the 
Council, my Lord's Cauſe ſtays thece for me. 
Wid. And mine ſuffers here. | 5 
Butt. I cannot help it. 
id. I'm undone. 
Butt. What's that to me ? _ | fl 
Mid. Conſider the five-pound Fee, if not my Cauſe: | 
That was ſomething to you. 3 N 
Butt. Away, away; pray be not ſo troubleſome, Mil. 
treſs: I muſt be gone, Ts EE 
Mid. Nay, but conſider a little: T am your old Client, 


= my Lord but a new one; orlet him be what he will, he | 


thee, they'll be for thee. 


will hardly be a better Client to you than myſelf; [ | 
hope you believe 1 ſhall be in Law as long as I live; | 


therefore am no deſpicable Client. Well, but goo 


your Lord; I know you expect he ſhou'd make youa 
Judge one day: But I hope his Promiſe to you will prove | 
true Lord's Promiſe. But, that he might be ſure o 
fail you, I wiſh you had his Bond for't. | 
Butt. But what, will you yet be thus impertinent, 
Miſtreſs ? . 1355 5 
Wid. Nay, I beſeech you, Sir, ſtay; if it be but to 
tell me my Lord's Caſe : Come, in ſhor.— 
Butt. Nay, then | [Ex. Buttongown. - 


Wid. Well, Ferry, obſerve Child, and lay it up for 


| hereafter: Theſe are thoſe Lawyers, who, by being in | 


all Cauſes, are in none. Therefore if you wou'd have 
'em for you, let your Adverfary fee em; for he may 
chance to depend upon them, and fo, in being again 


Jerr. Av, Mother; they put me in mind of the un- 


conſcionable Wooers of Widows, who undertake briskly 


their matrimonial Buſineſs for their Money; but when. 
they have got it once, let who's will drudge for them. | 
Therefore have a care of 'em, forſooth. There's Ad- | 
vice for your Advice. | 1 


ſe: 
| tend your Ladiſhip thither. 

i | mid. Why to the other? 

Old, Becauſe he is my Bookſeller, Lady. | 

wid. What to ſell you Lozenges for your Catarrh ? or 

Medicines for your Corns? What 3 can a Major deal 

| with a Bookſeller for? | 


-—TF# © 
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Wid. Well ſaid, Boy. Come Mr. Splitcauſe, 4 go 


| ſee when my Cauſe in Chancery comes on 


| 


— ny mine. N (L Aſide. 


ſpeak with Mr. Quillit in the King's-Bench, and Mr. Quirk | 
in the Common Pleas, and fee how our Matters go there. 
Enter Major Oldfox, 
oll Lady, a good and propitiofis Morning to you; 
* may all your Cauſes go as well as if 1 myſelf were 
judge of em. 


Vid. Sir, excuſe me; I am | buſy, and cannot anſwer 


Compliments in Weſtminker-Hall. Go, Mr. Splitcauſe, 
and come to me again to that Bookſeller's; there I'll 


| ſay for you, that you may be ſure to find me. 
Old. No, Sir, come to the other Bookſeller's : I'll at- 


Ex. Splitcauſe. 


old. Lady, he prints for me. 

Mid. Why are you an Author? | 

old. Of ſome few Eſſays; deign you, Lids. 0 to pe- 
ruſe em. She's a Woman of 3 and I muſt win her 


The Bookſeller 5 Boy 
Will you ſee = Miſtreſs? arifutle's Pro- 


bem: ? The Complete Widwife ? 


id. No; let's ſee Dalton, Hughes, Shepherd, Wingate. 
Boy. We have no Law-Books. 

Mid. No! You are a pretty Bookſeller then. 

old. Come, have you e er a one of my Eſſays left? 
Boy. Yes, Sir, we | have enough, and ſhall — | 


| | have em. 


Old. How ſo? 


Bey. Why, * are good, ſteady, laſting Ware. 


Old, Nay, I hope they will live; let's ſee. Be pleas d, 


Madam, to peruſe the poor Endeavours of my Pen; 
For I have a Pen, tho as to it, ha 55 


( [Gives her a Book. 7 
Jerr. Pray let me ſee Se. George for Chriſtendom, or, 

The Seven Champions England. 
| id. 
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mid. No, no; give him a Young Clark's Guide. 
we ſhall have you read yourſelf into a Humour of tam 


wearing red Breeches. 


him my Treatiſe of the Art — 


Pla 1 
A . o. pray, forſooth Mother, let me have a?ly, 


Keeper before you are of Age. 
5 [Several croſſing the Stay. 
But ſtay, Jerry, is not that Mr. IWhat-d'y*-call-him, tha 


5 paying the Clerks Fees? 

Jerr. Ay, forſooth, 't "tis | be. 

| Wid. Then ſtay here, and have a care, of the; 
whilſt I follow him: Have a care of the Bags, I ms 


Enter Freeman 10 them. 
Free. So, there's a Limb of my Widow, which was wont 
to be inſeparable from her: She can't be far. [Aſide 
my Widow ? 
coming preſently, 
a2 Study ? For you do only 
Wenches, bind 'em up neatly, and make 'em fine, for 


ther than your Head. 


your Compaſs ; that's more than your Head can 


bling and fighting, and 5 1 OY and. 


wid. Hold; I wou'd as willingly | he ſhould RO 1 


Wid. No, Sirrah; there are young Students of the 

Law enough ſpoil'd already by Plays: They wou'd make | <. 
you in love with your Landreſs, or, what's worſe, ſome | In 
Queen of the Stage, that was a Landreſs; and ſo um 


"yy oes there; he that offer'd to ſell me a Suit i in Chancery | 
= Br fave hundred Pound, for a — 2 and =} | 


Jaerr. And do you have a care forſooth, of the uu 
rute againſt Champertee, 1 ſay. lex. Widen 


How now, my pretty Son-in- Law that ſhall be, where! 
Jerr. My Mother, but not your Widow, will be for 


Free. Your Servant, Major: What, are you buying [ 
Furniture for a little 44 Cloſet, which you miſal 
y your Books, as by r 


other People to uſe em. And your Bookſeller is pro | 
perly your Upholſter: for he furniſhes your Room, . 


Old. Well, well, ——_ Sea-Lieutenant, Rudy you | 


with. (1 will go find out the Widow, to keep her one [| 


a, 
No 
8 


TY 


| And till then, ſhe ſays— 


ar Play. 
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F F ht. or he'll board her, whilſt Iam treating a Peace.) | 
his ſight, | 2 [ Aſide. [Ex. Oldfox. 
Manent Freeman, Jerry. | | 


YJerr. Nay, prithee, Friend, now let me have but the 


1 Seven Champions: You ſhall truſt me no longer than till 


my Mother's Mr. Sflitcauſe comes; for I hope he'll lend 
me wherewithal to pay for't. . 

Free, Lend thee! Here, 1'll pay him. Do you want 
Money, Squire? I'm ſorry a Man of your Eſtate ſhou'd 
want Money, 


Jerr. Nay, my Mother will ne'er let me be at Age: 


Free. At Age! Why, you are at Age already to have 


; ſpent an Eſtate, Man: There are younger than you 


have kept their Women theſe three Years, have had 
half a dozen Claps, and loſt as many thouſand Pounds 


y, they are happy Sparks! Nay, I know 8 
of my School- Fellows, who, when we were at School, 


were two Years younger than me; but now, I know 


not how, are grown Men before me, and go where they 
will, and look to themſelves: But my curmudgeonly 


au Mother won't allow me wherewithal to be a Man of my- 
low, felf with. ; 5 5 


1 


* 


as; 


EE * 


— * - 


| 


mine is as plaguy a Lawyer as any's of our Inn. Then 


K 
. 


q 


Daughter, whoſe Father, upon the Hopes of thy 


Free. Why, there tis; I knew your Mother was in 
fault. Ask but your School-Fellows what they did to be 
Men of themſelves. 30 3 
Ferr. Why I know they went to Law with their Mo- 
thers: For they ſay, there's no good to be done upon 
a Widow- Mother, till one goes to Law with her; but 


wou'd ſhe marry too, and cut down my Trees, Now, 


| Iſhow'd hate, Man, to have my Father's Wife kiſs'd and 

| Uapt, and t'other thing too, (you know what I mean) 
dy another Man: And our Trees are the pureſt, tall, even 
ſhady Twigs, by my Fa— . 


Free. Come, Squire, let your Mother and your Trees 
fall as ſne pleaſes, rather than wear this Gown, and ca 


| = Bags all thy Life, and be pointed at for a Tony: 


t you ſhall be able to deal with her yet the common 
Way. Thou ſhalt make falſe Love to ſome Lawyer's 


mar- 


rying 
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ry ing her, ſhall lehd thee Money and Law to preſerye iy 


Eſtate and Trees: And thy Mother is ſo ugly, no 
will have her, if ſhe cannot cut down thy Trees. 


Jerr. Nay, if I had but any body to ſtand by ds 


IJ am as ſtomachſul as another. 


Free. That will 1; I'll not fee any hopeful Joung | 


Gentleman abus'd. 
Boy. By any but yourſelf, _ [fs 
Ferr, The Truth on't is, mine's as arrant a Widoy. 


Mother to her poor Child, as any's in England. Se 


won't ſo much as let one have Sixpence in one's Pocket 
to ſee a Motion, or the Dancing of the Ropes, or 


Free, Come, you ſhan't want Money: there's Gol | 


for you. 


. 0 Lord, Sir, two Guineas! D' e lend i me - this 1 
Is there no Trick in't? * Sir, 11 give you my | 


Bond for Security. 


Free. No, no; thou haſt given me thy Face for de. 

curity: Any body wou'd ſwear thou doſt not look like 2 
Cheat. You ſhall have what you will of me; andif | 
your Mother will not be kinder to 8585 come to me, 


who will. | 
Jerr. By my ra- - he's a curious fine Gentle. 3 
a — 5 CA 


But will you ſtand bay one? 
Free. if you can be reſolute. 

Jerr. Can be reſolv'd! Gad, if ſhe gives me buta 
croſs Word, I'll leave her to night, -and come to you, 
But now I have got Money, I'll po to Fack-of all Trades, 
at t'other End of the Hall, and buy the neateſt puteſt 

Things 

5 Ay And I'll follow the great Boy, and my Blow at 

his Mother; Steal away the Calf, and the Cow will fol- 
low you | I 


(Ex. Jerry, 7, followed by Freeman 


kur, on the * þ de, Manly, "Widow Blackacre, and 


Idfox. 


Atlan. Dans your Cauſe, can't you loſe it without 
me? which you are like enough to do, if it be, as you | 
ſay, an honeſt one: I will ſuffer no longer for't. 
wid. Nay, Captain, I'll tell you, you are my prime | 
Witneſs, and the Caule is * now coming on, Mr. | 
Splitcauſs = 


by | S$lircauſe tells me. Lord, methinks you ſhou'd take a 
d | Pleaſure in walking here, as half you ſee now do; for 

| they have no Buſineſs here, I aſſure you. TH 
de, Man. Yes; but Ill aſſure you then, their Buſineſs is 
Id perſecute me: But d'ye think III ſtay any longer, to 
have a Rogue, becauſe he knows my Name, pluck me 
| aſide, and whiſper a News-Book Secret to me with a 
& | ſtinking Breath? A ſecond come piping angry from the 
. Court, and ſputter in my Face his tedious Complaints 
ne JP againſt it? A third Law-Coxcomb, becauſe he ſaw me 
ket} once at a Reader's Dinner, come and put me a long 
=- | Law-Cauafe, to make a Diſcovery of his indefatigable 
od | Dulneſs, and my wearied Patience? A fourth, a moſt 
I barbarous civil Rogue, who will keep a Man half an 
5} Hour in the Croud with a bow'd Body, and a Hat off, 
ny } acting the reform'd Sign of the Salutation Tavern, to 
I hear his bountiful Profeſſions of Service and Friendſhip, 
* {| whilſt he cares not if I were damn'd, and I am wiſhing 
*2 bim hang'd out of my way? I'd as ſoon run the Gaunt- 
LY | TO 7 Tong 
de, , Enter to them Jerry Blackacre without his Bags, but la- 
+ den with Trinckets, which he endeavours to hide from 
4 his Mot her, and follow'd at a diſtance by Freeman. 

* | Wid, O, are you come, Sir? But where have you 

| been you Aſs? And how came you thus laden? 
: |  Jerr. Look here, forſooth Mother; now here's a Duck, 
4 here's a Boar-Cat, and here's an Owl, = 
is | (Making 4 Notſe with Cat-Calls, and other ſuch 
ot | like Inſtruments. - 5 
Wid. Ves, there is an Owl, Sir, 
„ ld. He's an ungracious Bird indeec. 
id. But go, thou Trangame, and carry back thoſe 
| Trangames, which thou haſt ſtol'n or purloin'd ; for no 
"yy body wou'd truſt a Minor in Weſtminſter-Hall, ſure. 
w | Jerr. Hold yourſelf contented, forſooth: I have theſe 
I Commodities by a fair Bargain and Sale; and there ſtands. 
ue u Witneſs and Creditor, | „„ 5 
mw | id. How's that! What, Sir, d'ye think to get the 

| Mother, by giving the Child a Rattle? But where are my 

__ + Bags, my Writings, you Raſcal? Sa 
ir, Jerr, O Law ! where are they, indeed! [Aſides 


The Plain Dealer. 


Mid. How, Sirrah 2 ſpeak, come 
D f 


Man. 


( 
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Man. You can tell her, Freeman, I ſuppoſe. 


2 5 N [Apart to him. 
Free. Tis true, I made one of your Saltwater Sharks 


| Real em, whilſt he was eagerly chuſing his Commodities, | 
as he calls em, in order to my Deſign upon his Mother, | 
TY [Abart to hin. 


mid. Won't you ſpeak ? Where were you, I ſay, you 
Son of a 
_ undone: They are all that concern my Eſtate, my Join- 


ture, my Husband's — of Gift, my Evidences for 


all my Suits now depending! What will become of 
them: 


They'll be all ſafe, I warrant you, Madam. 
id. O where? where? Come, you Villain along 
with me, and ſhew me where. | 


CExeunt Widow, Jerry, Oldfox, | 


Mane Manly, Freeman. 


Nan. Thou haſt taken the right way to get a Widow, | 
by making her great Boy rebel; for when nothing will | 
make a Widow marry, ſhe']l do't to croſs her Children. 


But canſt thou in earneſt marry this Harpy, this Volume 


of ſhrivell'd blur'd Parchments and Law, this Attorney's 


Desk? | 


Free. Ay, ay; I'll marry and live honeſtly, that is, | 
give my Creditors, not her, due Benevolence, pay m7 


Debts. 


Man. Thy Creditors, you ſee, are not ſo barbarow | 
as to put thee in Priſon; and wilt thou commit thyſelf | 


to a noiſom Dungeon for thy Life? which is the only 


Satisfaction thou canſt give thy Creditors by this Match. | 


Free, Why, is not ſhe rich? 
Manly. Ay, but he that marries a Widow for her Mo- 


ney, will find himſelf as much miſtaken, as the Widow | 
that marries a young Fellow for due Benevolence, 1 


you call it. 


Free. Why, d'ye think I ſhan't deſerve Wages? Il | 


drudge faithfully. N 


Aan. I tell thee again, he that is the Slave in the 
Mine, has the leaſt Propriety in the Ore: You may dig, 


and dig; but if thou wouldſt have her Money, rather 
Zet to be her Truſtee than her Husband ; for a * 


an unfortunate Woman? O, Major, I'm | 


Free. I'm glad to hear this. rafts, | 
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dow will make over her Eſtate to any body, and cheat 
| herſelf, rather than be cheated by her Children, or a ſe- 


„ | cond Husband. RE 

ts Enter to them Jerry, running in a Fright. 

| Jerr. O Law! I'm undone, I'm undone; my Mother 
r | wil kill me: You ſaid you'd ſtand by one. 


Free. So I will, my brave Squire, I warrant thee. 
Jerr. Ay, but I dare not ſtay till ſhe comes; for ſhe's 
as furious, now ſhe has loſt her Writings, as a Bitch 
when ſhe has loſt her Puppies. | 
Man. The Compariſon's handſome ! 
of | Jerr. O, ſhe's here! OE. 5 
4 Enter Widow Blackacre and Oldfox. 
de, | Free. to the Sailor. Take him, Jack, and make haſte | 
with him to your Maſter's Lodging; and be ſure you keep 
ug him up till I come. Ex. Jerry and Sailor. 
IW. O my dear Writings! Where's this heathen 
Free. Gone to drown or hang bhimſelf. 
W, | Wid. No, I know him too well; he'll ne'er be Felo 
de ſe that way: But he may go and chuſe a Guardian of 

his own head, and ſo be Felo de ſes biens; for he has not 
- | yet choſen one. nl, 
Free. Say you ſo? And he ſhan't want one. [ ſide. 

| Wid. But now 1 think owt, tis you, Sir, have put 
| this cheat upon me; for there is a Saying, Take hold of a 
Maid by her Smock, and a Widow by her Writings, and 
they cannot get from you, But I'll play faſt and looſe 
cat | with you yet, if there be Law, and my Minor and Writ- 
et | ings are not forth coming; I'll bring my Action of De- 
nl \ tinue or Trover. But firſt, I'll try to find out this guar- 


th. | gjanleſs graceleſs Villain, Will you jog, Major? 

Mo Man. If you have loſt your Evidence, I hope your | 
' | Cauſes cannot go on, and I may be gone? 

on Mid. O no; ſtay but a making water - while (as one 

may ſay) and I'll be with you again. 

3 Ex. Widow and Oldfox. 


Alanent Manly and Freeman. 
Free. Well; ſure I am the firſt Man that ever began 
2 Love Intrigue in Weſtminſter-Hall | 

Aan. No, ſure; for the Love to a Widow generally 
begins here: And as the Widow's Cauſe goes againſt the 
Dz — 
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Heir or Executors, the Jointure-Riyals commence their 
Suit to the Widow. | | 

Free. Well; but how, pray, have you paſt your time 


here, ſince I was forc'd to leave you alone? You hare 


had a great deal of Patience, | 

Man. Is this a Place to be alone, or have Patience 
in? But I have had Patience indeed; for I have drawn 
upon me, ſince I came, but three Quarrels, and two 

Law-Suits. 5 VVV 

Free. Nay, faith, you are too cruſt to be let looſe in 

the World: You ſhou'd be tied up again in your Sea- 
Kennel, call'd a Ship. But how cou'd you quarrel here! 


Mean. How cou'd I refrain ? A Lawyer talk'd peremp. | 


torily and ſaucily to me, and as good as gave me the 
_ Lye. | „ 5 


that they make no Bones on't elſewhere. | 
Man. However, I gave him a Cuff on the Ear; 
whereupon he jogs two Men, whoſe Backs were turn'd 


Free. They do it ſo often to one another at the Bar, | 


to us, (for they were reading at a Bookſeller's) to wit- | BY 


_ neſs 1 ſtruck him, ſitting the Courts; which Office they 


ſo readily promis'd, that I call'd *em Raſcals, and bi. 


- Knights of the Poſt. One of em preſently calls two 


other abſent Witneſſes, who were coming towards us 


at a diſtance; whilſt the other, with a Whiſper, deſires 
to know my Name, that he might have Satisfaction by 


way of Challenge, as t'other by way of Writ; but if it 


were not rather to direct his Brother's Writ, than his ow w 


Challenge: There you ſee is one of my Quarreis, and 
J --.--::- -* 

Free. So! —and the other two ? = 
Man. For adviſing a Poet to leave off Writing, and 


tuen Lawyer, becauſe he is dull, and impudent, and ſays 


or writes nothing now but by Precedent. 
Free. And the third Quarrel ? 


Atlan. For giving more ſincere Advice to a handſome, | 
well-dreſs'd young Fellow, (who ask'd it too) not to 
marry a Wench that he lov'd, and I had Jain with. 3 

Free. Nay, if you will be giving your ſincere Advice 


to Lovers and Poets, you will not fail of Quarrels. 


Alan. Or if 1 ſtay in this Place; for I fee more Quar- | 
rels crouding upon me: Let's be gone, and avoid 'em. 


Enter 


| thee. 


_| with him, and come to you preſently, 
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Enter Novel at a diſtance, coming towards them, 


| A Plague on him, that Sneer is ominous to us, he is 


coming upon us, and we ſhall not be rid of him. 
Nov. Dear Bully, don't look ſo grum upon me; you 


told me juſt now, you had forgiven me a little harmleſs 


Raillery upon wooden Legs laſt Night. 
Man. Yes, yes, uy be gone, I am ralking of Bu- 


| ſineſs. 


Nov. Can't I hear it ? I love thee, and will be  fachful, 
and always 
Man. 1 'Tis Buſineſs that concerns Free- 


man only. 


Nov. Well, 1 love 8 too, and wou'd not di- 
e his Secret: Prithee ſpeak, prithee, I muſt—— _ 
Man. Prithee let me be rid of thee, I mult be rid of 


Nov. Faith, thou canſt hard!y, I love thee ſo, Come, 


| I muſt know the Buſineſs. 


Man. So, I have it now, ” ' [Aſide 


} Why, if you needs will know it, he has a W and 
his Adverſary bids him bring two Friends with him: 
| Now I am one, and we are thinking who we Nall bave 
fora third. . 


8 Several craſſ ng the Stage. 
Nov. A pox, there goes a Fellow owes me a hundred 
Pound, and goes out of Town to-morrow: I'll ffeak 


[Exit Novel. 
Man. No, but you won't. VV 
Free. You are dextrouſly rid of him. 
Enter Oldfox, 


| Man. To what purpoſe, ſince here comes another, 
| 3 impertinent? I know, by his Grin, he is bound 


hither, 
Old. Your Servant, worthy noble Captain: Well I. 


I have left the Widow, becauſe ſhe carried me from your 
Company: For, faith, Captain, I muſt needs tell thee, 
thou art the only Officer. in England, who was not an 


Edgehill Officer, that I care for. 
Man. I'm ſorry forẽt. 
Old. Why, wou'dſt thou have me love them ? 7 
Man. Any body, rather than me. 
D * Old. 
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Old. What, you're modeſt, I ſee; therefore too! 
love thee. 
Man. No, I am not modeſt ; but love to brag myſelf, © 
and can't patiently hear you fight over the laſt Ciyil 
War. Therefore go look out the Fellow I ſaw juſt now 
here, that walks with his Sword and Stockings out at 
Heels, and let him tell you the 1 of that Scar on 
his Cheek, to give you occaſion to ſhew yours got in | 
the Field at Bloomsbury, not that of Edgehill. Go to 
him, poor Fellow; he is Faſting, and has not yet 4 
Happineſs this Morning to ſtink of Brandy and N 

Go, give him ſome to hear you; I am buſy. 
Old. Well, i' gad, I love thee now, Boy, for thy Sur. 


lineſs : Thou art no tame — 1 ſee, that will | 


ſuffer, — 

Alan. An old For. | : = 
Old. All that ſhan't make me angry; : I conſider that 

hay art peeviſh, and fretting at ſome ill Succeſs at Law, 

Prithee, tell me N ill Luck * have met with 

here. 9 | 

Aan. You. 

Old. Dol look like the picture of ill Luck ? Gail 

nouns, I love thee more and more: And ſhall I tell thee | 

what made me love thee firſt? 

Man. Do; that 1 — be rid of that damn'd Quality 

and thee. 

Old. 'Twas thy wearing that broad Sword there. 

Man. Here, . ler 8 ö : I'll never wear it 

= Old. How! you won © ſure. Prithee, don't look like | 

one of our Holiday Captains now-a-days, with a Bodkin 
by your Side, you Martinet Rogues. | 

Ann. O, then there's Hopes [ As. 

5 What, d'ye find fault with Martinet? Let me tell you, 
Sir, *tis the beſt Exerciſe in the World; the moſt . 
moſt eaſy, moſt graceful m that ever was us 
and the moſt 


Martinet * : Martinet! — 


Fr. 


Old. Nay, nay, Sir, no more; Sir, your Servants = | - 
you praiſe Martinet once, I have done with you, Sit. | 


Ces Old 


P 6 © 


—— 
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Free. Nay you have made him leave you as willingly, 
as ever he did an Enemy ; for he was truly for the King 


and Parliament : For the Parliament, in their Liſt ; and 
for the King, in cheating 'em of their Pay, and never 
hurting the King's Party in the Field. 
Enter a Lawyer towards them. 
Man. A pox! this way: Here's a Lawyer 1 know 
threatning us with another Greeting. | 
Lawy. Sir, Sir, your "my Servant; I was afraid you 


bad forgotten me. 


Man. 1 was not afraid you had forgotten me. 
TLawy. No, Sir we Lawyers have pretty good Me- 


1 mories. 


Man, You ought to have by your Wits. 
Lawy. O, you are a merry Gentleman, Sir; I re- 
member you were . when I was laſt in your Com- 


pany. 
| Man. I was never marry : in a thy Company, Mr. Law- 
— 
| Lewy. why, I'm fore. you 50k 'd upon me, and 


3 ſhamm'd me all Night long. 


Man. EE * prichee what ba. barous Law“ Term T 


8 1 that 2 


Lawy. Shamming ! Why 4 t you know chat! 2 'Tis 


all our way of Wit, Sir, 


Man. I am glad I do not know it then, Shamming * 


What does he mean by't, Freeman 2 


Free. Shamming is telling you an inſi pid dull Lye with 


| adull Face, which the fly Wag the Author only laughs 


at himſelf ; and making himſelf believe 'tis a good Jeſt | 
puts the Sham only upon himſelf. | 


' . Man. 80 your Lawyer' 5 Jeſt, 1 find, like his Practice, 


has more Knavery than Wit in't. I ſhou'd make the 


worſt Shammer in England: I muſt always deal ingenu- . 
© ouſly, as 1 will with you, Mr. Lawyer, and adviſe you 


to be ſeen rather with Attorneys and Solicitors, than 


\ | fuch Fellows as 1 am: They will credit your Practice | 


more, 
Lawy. No, Sir ; ; your Company” s an Honour to me. 
Man. No, faith; go this Way, there goes an Attor- 
ney; leave me for him: Let it never be d a og s 
Ciyility did him hurt. 


D 4 


$0 The Plain Dealer. 
Lawy. No, worthy honour'd Sir; I'll not leave you 
for any Attorney, ſure. 

Nan. Unleſs he had a Fee in his Hand, 

Lawy, Have you any Buſineſs here, Sir? Try me: 
I'd ſerve you ſooner than any Attorney breathing. 

Man, Buſineſs o, I have * of a ſute 
way. | Lap. 
Tes, faith, there a little Buſineſs. | 


Lawy. Have you ſo, Sir; In what Court, Sir? what 


is't, Sir? Tell me but how I may ſerve you, and rl 
do't Sir, and take it for as great an Honour 


Man. Faith, tis for a poor Orphan of a Sea-Officer of 


mine, that has no Money: But if it cou'd be follow'd in 


Forma Pauperis, and when the Legacy's recoyered . — 


Lawy. Forma Pauperts, Sir! 
| Man, Ay, Sir. 
Several croſſing the Stage. 


Tauy. Mr. Bumblecaſe, Mr. Bumblecaſe ; a Word with 


i ; you. Sir, 1 beg your Pardon at preſent ; g 1 have: a Bale 
Buſineſs w— 


5 an. Which is not in VE pauperis. (Ex. Toi " 
Free. So, you have now found a way to beri of | 


| People without quarrelling, 3 
5 Enter Alderman. 


| Man, But here's a City Rogue will ſtick as | hard upon 


us, as if I ow'd him Money. 


Ald. Captain, noble Sir, I am | yours heaniily, d'ye 


| ſee; Why ſhou'd you avoid your old Friends: 


Man. And why ſhou'd Jou follow me ? I owe you | 


nothing. 


Ald. Out of my hearty reſpecks to you : for there is b | 


not a Man in England 


Man. Thou wou'dſt ſave from hanging wich the 2 a * 


pence of a Shilling only. 


Ald. Nay, nay, but Captain, you+ are like enough o | 


tell me 


Man. Truth, which you won't care to . j therefore "2 


you had better go talk with ſome body elſe. 


Aid. No, I know no body can inform me better of | 
ſome young Wit, or Spendthrift, that has a good dipp'd 


Seat and Eſtate in Middleſex, Hartfordſhire, Eſſex, or 
| Rent; 


WP by 
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| Kent; any of theſe wou'd ſerve my turn: Now, if you 
knew of ſuch an one, and wou'd but help 


Man. Lou to finiſh his Ruin. -— 
Ald, faith, you ſhou'd have a ſnip —— 
Man. Of your Noſe, you thirty-in-the-hundred Raſ- 
cal ; wou'd you make me your Squire-Setter, your Baud 
for Manors ? Lakes him by the Noſe. 
Ald. Oh! EE | 
Free. Hold, or here will be your third Law-Suit. 


Ad. Gads precious, you hectoring Perſon you, are 


you wild? I meant you no hurt, Sir: I begin to think, 


zs things go, Land- Security beſt, and have, for a conye- 
nient Mortgage, ſome ten, fifteen, or twenty thouſand | 


Pound by me. | 

Man. Then go lay it out upon an Hoſpital, and take 
a Mortgage of Heaven, according to your City Cuſtom , 
for you think by laying out a little Money to hook in 
that too hereafter : Do, I ſay, and keep the Poor you've 


| made by taking Forfeitures, that Heaven may not take 
Fours. ee 2 8 


Ald. No, to keep the Cripples you make this War: 


I This War ſpoils our Trade, 


Man, Damn your Trade; *tis the better for't. 
Ald, What, will you ſpeak againſt our Trade? 


| Man, And dare you ſpeak againſt the War, our. 
| Trade? SET MG 


Ald. Well, he may be a Convoy of Ships I am con- 


cern'din. [Aſide.] Come, Captain, I will have a fair 


Correſpondence with you, ſay what you will, 
Man. Then prithee be gone. e 
Ald. No, faith; prithee, Captain, let's go drink a 


Diſh of lac'd Coffee, and talk of the Times: Come, 
5 ho treat you; nay, you ſhall go, for I haye no Buſineſs 
1 Vere. | | V 5 


Man. But I have. | CC 
Ald. To pick up a Man to give thee a Dinner: Come, 


In do thy Buſineſs for thee. „„ 
Man. Faith, now I think on't, ſo you may, as well 


as any Man; for dis to pick up a Man to be bound 
with me, to one who expects City Security for — 


D 5 Ald. 
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Ald. Nay, then your Servant, Captain; Buſineſs muſt 


be done. | I 
Aan. Ay, if it can: But hark you, Alderman, with- 
Out you „„ | | | 

Ald. Buſineſs, Sir, I ſay, muſt be done; and there's 
an Officer of the Treaſury I have an Affair with —— 


[Several croſſing the Stage, 

| 3 VVV 
Man. You ſee now what the mighty Friendſhip of the 
World is ; what all Ceremony, Embraces, and plentiful 


Profeſſions come to: You are no more to believe a pro- 


feſling Friend, than a threatning Enemy; and as no Man | 


hurts you, that tells you he Il do you a Miſchief, no Man, 


you ſee, is your Servant who ſays he is ſo. Why, the | 
Devil, then ſhou'd a Man be troubled with the Flattery | 
of Knayes, if he be not a Fool or Cully ; or with the | 


Fondneſs of Fools, if hq be not a Knaye or Cheat? 


. Only for his Plegſure ; for there is ſome in laugh- 1 
ing at Fools, and diſappointing Knaves. 1 > SO 


Aan. That's a Pleaſure, I think, wou'd coſt you too 


dear, as well as marrying your Widow to diſappoint 


her. But, for my part, 1 have no pleaſure by em but 
in deſpiſing em, whereſoe er I meet em; and then the 
Pleaſure of hoping ſo to be rid of 'em. But now my 
Comfort is, I am not worth a Shilling in the World, 
which all the World ſhall know; and then I'm ſure 1 
ſhall have none of em come near me, 
Free. A very pretty Comfort, which I think you pay 


too dear for, But is the twenty Pound gone ſince the | 
| Morning? „ Fo 
Aan. To my Boat's-Crew: Wou'd you have the | 


poor, honeſt, brave Fellows want? 
Free. Rather than you, or I. 


Aan. Why, art thou without Money ? thou who att | 


2 Friend to every body? 


Free. I ventur'd my laſt Stake upon the Squire, to nick | 


him of his Mother; and cannot help you to a Dinner, 
_ unleſs you will go dine with my Lord —— 


Man. No, no; the Ordinary is too dear for me, | 


where Flattery muſt pay for my Dinner: 1 am no Herald, 

or Poet. | | 

Free. We'll go then to the Biſhop's —— 
| * e 
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Man. There you muſt flatter the old Philoſophy : L 
cannot renounce my Reaſon for a Dinner. 


| Free. Why then let's go to your Alderman's. 


Man. 'Hang him, Rogue !. that were not to dine; for- 


| he makes you drunk with Lees of Sack before Dinner, 


to take away your Stomach; And there you muſt call 


| OUſury and Extortion God's Bleſſing, or the honeſt turning 


of the Penny; hear him brag of the Leather Breeches in 
which he trotted firſt to Town, and make a greater Noiſe 


with his Money in his Parlour, than his Caſheers do in 


his Counting-Houſe, without Hopes of borrowing a 


_ Shilling, 


Free. Ay, a pox on't, 'tis like dining with the oreat 


| Gameſters; and when they fall to their common Deſſert, 
ſee the _ of Gold drawn on all Hands, without go- 


ing to Twelve. Let us go to my Lady Goodly's. 
Man. There to flatter her Looks: You muſt miſtake. 


| her Grandchildren for her own; praiſe her Cook, that 


ſhe may rail at him; and feed her Dogs, not your- 


Free. What d'ye think of eating with your Lawyer 


ain? --- 


Man. Eat with him ' Danin him: To hear him 8 


ploy his barbarous Eloquence in a Reading upon the two 


and thirty good Bits in a Shoulder of Veal ; and be forc'd 
yourſelf to praiſe the cold Bribe-Pye that ſtinks; and 


| drink Law-French Wine as rough and harſh as his Law- 


French. A pox on him, I'd rather dine in the Temple- 
Rounds or Walks, with the Knights without Noſes, or 
the Knights of the Poſt, who are honeſter Fellows, and 


better Company. But let us home, and try our Fortune; 
For I'll tay no longer here for your damn'd Widow. 


Free, Well, let us go home then; for I muſt go for 
my damn'd Widow, and look after my new damn'd 
Charge. Three or four hundred Years ago a Man might 


; have din'd in this Hall. s 


8 


Man, But now the Lawyer only here is fel: 
And, Bully like, by Quarrels gets his Breads 


Finis Actus Tertii. 
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4er IV. S ENE I. 


Manly” s Lodgings. 
Enter Manly and Fidelia. 


Man. 'ELL, there's Succeſs in thy Face: Halt 
thou prevail d? fay. 
Fid. As I cou'd wiſh, Sir. 
Man. So; 1 told thee what thou wert fit for, and 


thou wou dit not believe me. Come, thank me for 


bringing thee acquainted with thy Genius. Well, thou 
haſt mollified her Heart for me? 
Fid. No, Sir, not ſo; but what's bene. | 

Man. How! what's better! 
Fid. I ſhall harden your Heart againſt her. 


«a _ FAY ? —_—_ 1 8 . 1 8 . * i. 


Man. Have a care, Sir; my Heart is too much in ; 


earneſt to be fooled with, and my Deſire at height, and 


needs no Delays to incite it: What, you are too gooda | 
Pimp already, and know how to endear _— | 


with-holding it ? But leave off your Page's Baudy-ho 
Tricks, Sir; and tell me, will ſhe be kind? 
Fid. Kinder than you cou'd wiſh, Sir. 
| Man, So then: Well, prithee, what ſaid ſhe? 
Fid. She ſaid 


Man. What? bou' rt ſo tedious: Speak comfort o * 


= me; what? 


Tid. That of all things you are her Averſion. 
Man. How! 


Fid. That ſhe wou'd ſooner ** A Bedfellow out of | 


an Hoſpital, and Diſeaſes into her Arms, than you. 
Man. What? | 
Fid. That ſhe wou'd 8 truſt her Honour with a 
diſſolute debauch'd Hector, nay worſe, with a finical 


baffled Coward, all over loathſome with Affectation af 
che fine Gentleman. | 


Mans 
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Man. What's all this you ay ? 
| Fid. Nay, that my Offers of your Love to her were 
more offenſive, than when Parents woo their Virgin- 
7] Daughters to the Enjoyment of Riches only ; and that 
ou were in all Circumſtances as nauſeous to her as a 
Husband on Compulſion. 
Man. Hold; I undeiſtand you not. 
Fid. So, "will work „ LAſide. 
Man. Did you not tell me | 
Fid. She call'd you ten thouſand Ruffians. 
Man. Hold, 1 ſay. Sh | | 
Fid, Brutes —— 
> | Man. Hold, 
Fid. Sea-Monſters 
Man. Damn your — Hear me a little now. 
| Fid. Nay, ſurly Coward ſhe call'd you too. 
Man. Won't you hold yet? Hold, or 
Fid. Nay, Sir, pardon me; I cou'd not but tell you | 
ſhe had the Baſeneſs, the Injuſtice, to call you Coward . 
Sir; Coward, Coward, Sir. | 
Man. Not yet ——— 
Fid, I've done ; Coward, Sir. DW. 
Nan. Did not you ſay the was kinder than I cou'd 0 
wiſh her?? 
a - Fid. Yes, Sir. | 
be TE. Man. How then? — 0 — 1 underſtand you 
7 | now. At firſt ſhe appear'd in Rage and Diſdain ; the 
| trueſt Sign of a coming Woman: But at laſt you pre- 
| yail'd it ſeems; did you not? 


= = A. 


„„ 


Fid. Yes, Sir. 
Alan. So then; let's know this only: come, prithee, 
to | without N I' kifs thee for that Now before- 


hand. 
Fid. So; the Kiſs I'm fare i is welcome t to me, what- 
ſoe er the News will be to you. . [Aſide. 
of | Man. Come, ſpeak, my dear Volunteer. | 
id. How welcome were that kind Word too, if it 
were not for another Woman's ſake ! A 


2 Man. What won't you ſpeak 2 You E or me 
al j} a laft, you ſay ? 5 
of Fid, No, | ** 
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Man. No more of your Fooling, Sir; it will not agree | 


” with my Impatience or Temper. 


Fid. Then not to fool you, Sir, I ſpoke to her for you, | 


but prevail'd for myſelf; ſhe wou'd not hear me when l 


ſpoke in your behalf; but bid me ſay what I wou'din 
my own, tho ſhe gave me no Occaſion, ſhe was ſo com- 


| ing, and ſo was kinder, Sir, than you cou'd wiſh; which 
I was only afraid to let you know, without ſome 
Warning. | Ek 


Man. How's this? Young Man, you are of a lying 


Age; but 1 muſt hear you out, and if —— 

Fid. I wou'd not abuſe you, and cannot wrong her 
by any Report of her, ſhe is ſo wicked. 5 
Man. How, wicked! had ſhe the Impudence, at the 
| ſecond Sight of you only — „„ R 
Fid. Impudence, Sir: Oh ſhe has Impudence enough 
to put a Court out of Countenance, and debauch a 

Afan. Why, what faid he? 
Fid. Her Tongue, I confeſs was filent ; but her ſpeak 
ing Eyes gloted ſuch things, more immodeſt, and laſci- 


vious, than Raviſhers can act, or Women under a Con- 


finement think. 


Man. 1 know there are thoſe whoſe Eyes reflect mon | 


Obſcenity, than the Glaſſes in Alcoves ; but there are 
others too who uſe a little Art with their Looks, to make 


em ſeem more beautiful, not more loving: Which vain | 7 


young Fellows, like you, are apt to interpret in their 
own Fayour, and to the Lady's Wrong, 


Eyes; for he that loves to gaze upon 'em, will find at 


laſt a thouſand Fools and Cuckolds in 'em inſtead of | 


_ Cupids, 


_ Kindneſs from Olivia? 


Fid. I tell you again, Sir, no Woman Ricks there; | 


Eye Promiſes of Love they only keep; nay, they art 
Contracts which make you ſure of em. In ſhort, Sin, 
the ſeeing me, with Shame and Amazement dumb, ut- 
active, and reſiſtleſs, threw her twiſting Arms about mf 


Neck, and ſmother'd me with a thouſand taſteleſs Kiſſes: | * 


Man | 


Believe me, Sir, they were ſo to me. 


Fid. Seldom, Sir; pray have you a Care of gloting 


Man. Very well, Sir: But, what, you had only Eye * 
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e | Man. Why did you not avoid em then? 
FF Fid. I fenced with her eager Arms, as you did wich 
„ ÞF the Grapples of the Enemy's Fireſhip ; and nothing but 
14 cutting em off, cou'd have freed me. 1 
Man. Damn'd, damn'd Woman, that cou'd be ſo falſe 
and infamous! and damn'd, damn'd Heart of mine, 
chat cannot yet be falſe, tho ſo infamous! what eaſy, 
tame, ſuffering, trampled Things, does that little God of 
} ralking Cowards make of us! but: 
Fid. So! it works, I find, as I expected. [Aſide. 
Man. But ſhe was falſe to me before, ſhe told me ſo 
| herſelf, and yet I cou'd notquite believe it; but ſhe was, 
ſo that her ſecond Falſeneſs is a Favour to me, not an 
Injury, in revenging me upon the Man that wrong'd me 
firſt of her Love. Her Love! —— a Whore's, a 
Vitch's Love ! —— But what, did ſhe not kiſs well, 
Sir? I'm ſure I thought her Lips —— but I muſt not 
{ think of em more —— but yet they are ſuch I cou'd tilt 
kiſs grow to —— and then tear off with my Teeth, 
, | grind 'em into Mammocks, and ſpit em into her Cuck- 
. | old's Face. j) 8 5 
Fid. Poor Man, how uneaſy he is! I have hardly the 
| Heart to give him ſo much Pain, tho? withal I give him a 
Cure, and to myſelf new Life. Il Aſide. 
ae Aan. But what, her Kiſſes ſure cou'd not but warm 
ain jou into Deſire at laſt, or a Compliance with her's at 
Hd. Nay more, I confeſs —— 
ting | Man, What more ? ſpeak. : 
' | Fid. All you cou'd fear had paſs'd between us, if 
I cou'd have been made to wrong you, Sir, in that 
8 8 e 
ke | Man. Cou'd have been made! you lye, you "Sn. 
* Fid. Indeed, Sir, twas impoſlible for me; beſides, 
, | Ve were interrupted by a Viſit; but, I confeſs, ſhe wou'd 
not let me ſtir, till I promis'd to return to her again 
&. | Vithin this Hour, as ſoon as it ſhou'd be dark; by which 
„ | time ſhe wou'd diſpoſe of her Viſit, and her Servants, 
- wf and herſelf, for my Reception: Which I was fain to 
ile | kromiſe to get from her. N 
| Man. Ha! | 


Fid. 
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Fid. But if ever I go near her again, may you, 3 
think me as falſe to you, as ſhe is; hate and renouney 


me, as you ought to do her, and 1 hope will 4 


Man. Well, but now 1 think on 't, you ſhall 


your Word with your Lady. What, a 1 Fellow, | 


and fail the firſt, nay, ſo tempting an Aſſignation 

Fid. How, Sir? | | 
Aan. I ſay, you ſhall go to her when tis dark, 

ſhall not diſappoint her. ; 


Fid. I, Sir! 1 ſhou'd diſappoint her more by going 


Man. How ſo ? 


Fid. Her Impudence and Injuſtice to you will make | 


me diſappoint her Love, loath her, 
Man. Come, you have my Leave; and if you dif 
her, I'll go with * and act Love, whill you 
talk it only. 
|  Fid. You, Sir! nay, then rl never go near her, 


You act Love, Sir! You muſt but act it indeed, after * 


all I have faid to _ Think of your — Sit, } « 


ö Love — 


Man. Well, call it Revenge, and that is honours | 


ble: I'll be reveng'd on her; and thou ſhalt be mp 
Second. : 


Fid. Not in a baſe Action, Sir, hes. you are your | 
own Enemy: O go not near her, Sir, for Heaven's fake, | 


for your own, think not of it, 
Man. How concern'd you are! 1 thought I ſhou' 


catch you. What, you are my Rival at laſt, and = | 
love with her yourſelf, and have ſpoken ill of her out af 
your Love to her, not me; and therefore wou d not 


ave me go to her. 


Fid. Heaven witneſs for me 'tis becauſe I love you on | 


ly, I wou'd not have you go to her, 


Man. Come, come, the more I think on't, the more 

I'm ſatisfied you do loye her : Thoſe Kiſles, young Man, | 
1 knew were irreſiſtible; 'tis certain. | 
Fid. There is nothing certain in the World, Sir, but | 


my Truth, and your Courage. 


Man. Your Servant, Sir. Beſides falſe and ungrateful | 
2s ſhe has been to me; and tho I may believe her Hatred 
* K 


2 
— 
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to me great as you report it; yet I cannot think you are 
ſo ſoon, and at that rate, beloy'd by her, tho you may 
endeavour it. „ : 
+ Fid. Nay, if that be all, and you doubt it (till, Sir, I 
vill conduct you to her; and unſeen, your Ears ſhall 
judge of her Falſeneſs, and my Truth to you, if that will 
ſatisfy you. 1 5 
Man. Les, there is ſome Satisfaction in being quite 
out of doubt; becauſe 'tis that alone with-holds us from 
| *the Pleaſure of Revenge. : 
 Fid. Revenge! What Revenge can you have, Sir? 
Diſdain is beſt reveng'd by Scorn; and faithleſs Love, 
by loving another, and making her happy with the other's 
Loſings: Which, if I might adviſe —— | 
= ” Enter Freeman. | 
Man, Not a Word more. 5 
Free. What, are you talking of Love yet, Captain? 
Ichought you had done with't. e 
Man, Why, what did you hear me ſay? 
Free. Something imperfectly of Love, I think. 
4+ Aan. I was only wond'ring why Fools, Raſcals, and 
deſertleſs Wretches, ſhou'd ſtill have the better of Men 
ol Merit with all Women, as much as with their own 
common Miſtreſs, Fortune, VVV 
Free. Becauſe moſt Women, like Fortune, are blind, 
ſeem to do all things in jeſt, and take pleaſure in extra- 
| Yagant Actions; their Love deſerves neither Thanks, or 
Name, for they cannot help it: Tis all Sympathy; there- 
fore the Noiſy, the Finical, the Talkative, the Cowardly, 


rere 


FA 2% 


wd ' and Effeminate, have the better of the Brave, the Rea- 
en |. ſonable, and Man of Honour; for they have no more 
tof Reaſon in their Love, or Kindneſs, than Fortune her- 

Alan. Yes, they have their Reaſon: Firſt, Honour in 
on- | 2 Man they fear too much to love; and Senſe in a Lover 


| Upbraids their Want of it; and they hate anything that 
diſturbs their Admiration of themſelves ; but they are of 
hat vain Number, who had rather ſhew their falſe Gene- 
| rolity, in giving away profuſely to worthleſs Flatterers, 
than in paying juſt Debts. And in ſhort, all Women, 
| like Fortune, (as you ſay) and Rewards, are loft, by too 
much meriting, II 

Fil, 
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Fid. All Women, Sir! ſure there are ſome, who have 
no other Quarrel to a Lover's Merit, 
their Deſpair of him. ; 


Man. Thou art young enough to be credulous; bu | 


1 Sail. Here are now below, the ſcoldin , dapgled Gen | 


| tlewoman, and that Major Old Old — Fop, l 
think you call him. | 
Free. Oldfox, prithee bid em come up, 


Square; if 1 ſhall not diſturb you. 
| Man. No; for I'll be gone. Come, 


Free. Nay, pray ſtay; the Scene between us will W 
be ſo tedious to you as you think: Beſides, you ſhall ſee | 


how I rigg'd my Squire out, with the Remains of ny 


ſhipwreck d Wardrobe; he is under your Sea Valet. l- 
_ Chambre's Hands, and by this time dreſs'd, and will be 


worth your ſeeing. Stay, and I'll fetch my Fool. 
Man. No; you know I cannot eaſily laugh: 
my Volunteer and I have Buſiueſs abroad. _ 
CGH, e ly, Tos as ann Jl 
5 Freeman on ?' other. 
Enter Major Oldfox and Widow Blackacre. 


MWid. What, no body here! Did not the Fellow ſay BY 


was within? 
Old. Yes, Lady; and 
at preſent ; but, if you think the time long till he comes, 


[ unfolding Papers} 1'll read you here ſome of the Fruts } 


of my Leiſure, the Overflowings of my Fanſy and Pen. 


(To value me right, ſhe muſt know my Parts. ) [ Aſide 


Come | 


Vid. No, no; 1 have reading work enough of of 


own, in my Bag, I thank you. 
Old. 1, Law, Madam; but 


here's a Poem, in blank 


Veerſe, which 1 think a handſom Declaration of one's 
—_ TR 8 


Mid. O! if 


myſelf, you muſt know. 

Old. Nay, Lady, if you have uſed yourſelf ſo much io 
the reading harſh Law, that you hate ſmooth Poetry; ber 
is a Character for you, of —— e Wil 


but that it begen 


with your | 
Leave, Captain, for now I can talk with her upon the | 


Volunteer. 


Beſide, | 


he may be perhaps a little bu) 


you talk of Declarations, I'll ſhew you 
one of the prettieſt penn'd Things, which I mended too 
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Wid. A Character! nay, then I'll ſhew you my Bill 
in Chancery here, that gives you ſuch a Character of my 
Adverſary, makes him as black — - ps 
Old, Plhaw ; away, away, Lady. But if you think 


| twenty Lines, upon a cruel Lady; who decreed her 
| Servant ſhou'd hang himſelf, to demonſtrate his Paſſion. 
Wid. Decreed ! if you talk of decreeing, I have ſuch 

' a Decree here, drawn by the fineſt Clerk — (, 
did. O Lady, Lady, all Interruption, and no Senſe be- 
| tween us, as if we were Lawyers at the Bar! but I had 

forget, Apollo and Li:tleton never lodge in a Head toge- 
noe | ther. If you hate Verſes, I'll give you a Caſt of my 
fe | Politicks in Proſe : Tis a Letter to a Friend in the Coun- 
my try; which is now the Way of all ſuch ſober ſolid Perſons 
4. u myſelf, when they have a mind to publiſh their Diſ- 
be | guſt to the Times; tho perhaps, between you and I, 
| they have no Friend in the Country, And ſure a politick, 
is, | ſerious Perſon may as well have a feign'd Friend in the 
1 Country to write to, as an idle Poet a feign'd Miſtreſs to 
tk; | write to. And ſo here's my Letter to a Friend, or no 


of Affairs, in relation to Coffee-Houſes ; or, The Coffee- 
Vid. Nay, if your Letter have a Caſe in't, tis ſome- 
11 thing; bur firſt I'll read you a Letter of mine, to a Friend 
in the Country, call'd a Letter of Attorney. 


es 
in 5 Enter to them Freeman, and Jerry Blackacre, in an 
m J. old gaudy Suit, and red Breeches of Freeman's. 


4% Old. What Interruption till! O the Plague of Inter- 
 Tuption! worſe to an Author, than the Plague of Cri- 
0 . „„ 
Wid. What's this I ſee, Jerry Blackacre, my Minor, 
k | ted Breeches ! What, haſt thou left the modeſt ſeemly 
Garb of Gown and Cap, for this? And have I loſt all 


"I. Chancery and Veſiminſter-Hall, at Coffee-houſes, and Or- 
Gnaries, Play-houſes, Tennis-courts, and Baudy-houſes ? 
err. Ay, ay, what then! Perhaps I will; but what's 
that to you? Here's my Guardian and Tutor now, for- 


0 
re 
| | both, that I am out of your Huckſters Hands. 


l 
| 


the Character too long, here is an Epigram, not above 


Friend, in the Country, concerning the late Conjuncture 


my good Inns of Chancery breeding upon thee then? 
And thou wilt go a breeding thyſelf from our Inn f 
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Mid. How? Thou haſt not choſen him for thy Guat- 


dian yet? 


Jerr. No, but he has choſen me for his Charge, and 
that's all one; and I'll do any thing he'll have me, and 
go all the World over with him; to Ordinaries, and 


Baudy-houſes, or any where elſe. 
Wid. To Ordinaries, and Baudy-houſes! have a care, 
Minor, thou wilt enfeeble there thy Eſtate and Body; 
Do not go to Ordinaries and Baudy-houſes, good Jerry, 
Jerr. Why, how come you to know any Ill by Baudy- 
houſes ? You never had any hurt by 'em, had you, fot- 
| ſooth? Pray hold yourſelf contented; if I do go where 
Money and Wenches are to be had, you may thank your. 
ſelf; for you us'd me ſo unnaturally, you wou'd never let 
 mehavea Penny to go abroad with; nor ſo much as come 


near the Garret where your Maidens Jay ; nay you wou'd | __ 


not ſo much as let me play at Hotcockles with em, nor 


have any Recreation with 'em, tho one ſhou'd have 


| kiſs'd you behind, you were ſo unnatural a Mother, ſo | 


J FO a 
Free. Ay, a very unnatural Mother, faith, Squire. 


Mid. But, Jerry, conſider thou art yet but a Minor; 
however, if thou wilt go home with me again, and be 


a good Child, thou ſhalt ſee—— 


Free. Madam, I muſt have a better Care of my Heir 


under Age, than ſo; I wou'd ſooner truſt him alone with 
a ſtale Waiting-Woman and a Parſon, than with his 
Widow-Mother, and her Lover or Lawyer. 


Wid. Why, thou Villain, part Mother and Minor! 


rob me of my Child and my Writings ! but thou ſhalt 


find there's Law; and as in the Caſe of Raviſhment of 


Guard Weſtminſter the Seconße. 


Mother and your Friends. 3 
Jerr. Yes, I'll be rul'd by my Friends, therefore not 


by my Mother, ſo I won't: I'll chuſe him for my Guar- | 
dian till I am of Age; nay may be, for as long asl | 


live. | wh 


nid. Wilt thou ſo, thou Wretch? And when thount | 
of Age, thou wilt ſign, ſeal and deliver too, wilt thou? 


pid. 


Þ 


Old. Young Gentleman, Squire, pray be rul'd by your 


1 ſo? Pettifoggin: m1 
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id. O do not ſqueeze Wax, Son; rather go to Or- 


| dinaries, and Baudy-houſes, than ſqueeze Wax: If thou 
| doſt that, farewel the goodiy Mannor of Blackacre, with 
al its Woods, Underwoods, and Appurtenances whatever, 


Oh, oh! [ Weeps. 

Free. Come, Madam, in ſhort, you ſee I am reſoly'd 

to have a Share in the Eſtate, yours or your Son's; if 

I cannot get you, I' keep him, who is leſs coy you find; 

but if you wou'd have your Son again, you muſt take 

* m2t00. Peace, or War? Love, or Law? You ſee my 

Hoſtage is in my ban: Ian in Polleſſion. 
Wid. Nay, if one of us muſt be ruin'd, een let it be 


him. By my Body, a good one! Did you ever know 


yeta Widow marry or not marry for the ſake of her 
Child? I'd have you to know, Sir, I ſhall be hard e- 
nough for you both yet, without marrying you; if Jerry 


| won't be rul'd by me; what lay you, Booby, will you 


| be rul'd ? Speak. 
Jaerr. Let one alone, can't you ? 
Vid. Wilt thou chuſe him for Guardian whom I fuſe 


4 for Husband ? 


Jerr. Ay, to chuſe, 1 hank vou. 
id. And are all my Hopes fruſtrz. ed? Shall 1 neyer 


| hear thee put Caſes again to John tne Butler, or our 


8 
| Vicar? Never fee thee amble the Circuit with the 


Judges; and hear thee, in our Town- Hall, louder than 
| the Cryer? 

Jerr. No; forl have taken my leave of Lawyering 
_ Pettifogoing. | 

Wid. Pettifogging! Thou kh Villain, haſt thou 
then you ſnall take your leave cf 
me, and your Eſtate too; thou ſhalt be an Alien to me 
and it for ever. Pettifogging! . | 
| Jerr. O, but if you g 20 there too, Blocher, we have 
the Deeds an! Settlements, 1 thank you: Wou'd you 
Cheat me of my Eſtate, i'fac? 

Wid. No, no, I will not cheat your little Brother Bob; 
for thou wert not born i in Wedlock. s 
Free. How's that? ES 
Jerr, How? What Queik has ſhe got in hor Head 


| dow e 


IWid. 
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wid. I ſay, thou canſt not, ſhall not inherit th, 


Blackacre's Eſtate, ani 
Jerr. Why? Why, forſooth ? What d'ye mean, if Pre 
you go there too? og „„ — 
id. Thou art but my baſe Child ; and acording 1 | © 


the Law, canſt not inherit it: Nay, thou art not ſo 
much as Baſtard eigne. _ OE 
Jaerr. What, what, am I then the Son of a Who, ry 
Mother ? * e Bt 
wid. the Law fays- Ne 3 
Free. Madam, we know what the Law ſays ; but haye | 
a care what you ſay: Do not Jet your Paſſion to uin 
your Son, ruin your Reputation. 3 | 
Wid. Hang Reputation, Sir, am not I a Widoy? 


Have no Husband, nor intend to have any? Nor wou'l | * 
you, I ſuppoſe, now have me for a Wife. So, I think | .? 
now I'm reveng'd on my Son and you, without mam vin 
J Sr 2 1 


Fri. But conſider, Madam. © | 8 
Jerr. What, have you no Shame left in you, Mother! | 
Wid. Wonder not at it, Major, tis often the poor 
preſs'd Widow's Caſe, to give up her Honour to fare | 


her Jointure; and ſeem to be a light Woman, rather | 
than marry: As ſome young Men, they ſay, pretend 
have the filthy Diſeaſe, and loſe their Credit with mot | 


Women, to avoid the Importunities of ſome, * 
1885 „ = CE 1 [ſide to Odin. of 
Free. But one word with you, Madam. 
Wid. No, no, Sir. Come, Major, let us make halle | 
no to the Prerogative Court. ” * 
Old. But, Lady, if what you ſay be true, will you 7 
ſtigmatize your Reputation on Record? And if it le | ©} 
not true, how will you prove it? . 
Mid. Pſhaw! I can prove any thing; and for my Re F 
putation, know, Major, a wiſe Woman will no more * 
value her Reputation, in diſinheriting a rebellious 8 
of a good Eſtate, than ſhe wou'd in getting him, toi i 
herit an Eſtate,  [{FExeunt Wid. and Oldfor, | 5 
Free. Madam we muſt not ler her go fo, Squit. | 
Ferr. Nay, the Devil can't ſtop her tho if ſhe ha! > 
mind to't. But come, Bully-Guardian, we'll go and || 
adyiſe with three Attorneys, two Proctors, two —_ 


ie | and a ſhrewd Man of White-Friers, neither Attorney, 
| Proctor, or Solicitor, but as pure a Pimp to the Law as 
| any of 'em; and ſure all they will be hard enough for 
her, for I fear, Bully-Guardian, you are too good a Joker 
0 } to have any Law in your Head. | CHIN, 
Free. Thou'rt in the right on't, Squire, I underſtand 
no Law ; eſpecially that againſt Baſtards, ſince I'm ſure 
the Cuſtom is againſt that Law; and more People get 
Eſtates by being fo, than loſe 'em. [ Exeunt. 


The Plain Dealer. 3 


The Scene changes to Olivia's Lodging. 


5 Enter Lord Plauſible, and Boy with a Candle, 
14 Plauſ. Little Gentleman, your moſt obedient, faith- 


ful, humble Servant: Where, I beſeech you, is that di- 
vine Perſon, your noble Lady? EE 
| Boy. Gone out, my Lord; but commanded me to 
| give you this Letter. C⸗œives him a Letter, 


| Enter to him Novel. 
Id Plauſ. Which he muſt not obſerve. 


| Nov. Hey, Boy, where is thy Lady ? . 
Boy. Gone out, Sir; but I muſt beg a Word with you. 


8 (( Gives him a Letter, and Exit. 
Nov. For me; So. {Puts up the Letter. 
Servant, Servant, my Lord; you fee the Lady knew 


of your coming, for ſhe is gone out. 


Ld Plauſ. Sir, I humbly beſeech you not to cenſure 


| the Lady's good Breeding: She has reaſon to uſe more 


you f 


Liberty with me, than with any other Man. 
Nov. How, Viſcount, how? | „„ 
Ld Plauſ. Nay I humbly beſeech you, be not in 

Choler; where there is moſt Love, there may be moſt 

Freedom, OE dy wy Sy ; | 
Nov. Nay, then 'tis time to come to an Eclarciſment 


with you, and to tell you, you muſt think no more of 
this Lady's Love. | i | 


Ld plauſ. Why, under Correction, dear Sir? 
Nov. There are Reaſons, Reaſons, Viſcount. 
Ld Plauſ. What I beſeech you, noble Sir? 
Nov, Prithee, prithee, be not impertinent, my Lord, 

ſome of you Lords are ſuch conceited, well aſſured, 


pertinent Rogues. | Ld Plauſ. 


96 The Plain Dealer. 


Ld Plauſ. And you noble Wits are fo full of ſhwy. 
ming and drolling, one knows not where to have yay 
| ſerioully. 


Nov. Well, you ſhall find me in Bed with this Lady | 


one of theſe days. 


Ld Plauſ. Nay, I beſeech you, ſpare the Lady's Ho. [ 


nour; for her's and mine will be all one ſhortly, 
Sho Prithee, my Lord, be not an Als: Doft thay 


think to get hes from me: 2 I have had ſuch Encourage. 1 


ments | 
Ld Pplauſ. I have not been thought unworthy of em. 
Nov. What, not like mine! Come to an Eclarciſmen, 

as I ſaid. | 

Id Flauſ. Why, ſeriouſly then, ſhe has told me, Vil. 

counteſs ſounded prettily. 


Nov. And me, that Novel was a Name ſhe wout 


ſooner change her's for, than for any Title in England, 


OS 


Iq Plauſ. She has commended the Softneſs and Re. BW 


ff 'eQfulneſs of my Behaviour. | 
Nov, She has prais d the Brickneſs of my Raillerof 

all things, Man. 

LA Plauſ. The Sleepineſs of my Eyes ſhe lik'd, 


neſs of mine ſhe ador'd. 
Ld Plauſ. The Brightneſs of my Hair ſhe lik'd, 


Nov. The Brightneſs ! No, the Grealineſs, I warrant, | 


But the Blackneſs and Luſtre of mine ſhe admires. 

LA Plauſ. The Gentleneſs of my Smile. 

Nov. The Subtilty of my Leer. 
Id plauſ. The Clearneſs of my complexion. 
Nov. The Redneſs of my Lips. be 

L4 plauſ. The Whiteneſs of my Teeth, 

Nov. My janty way of picking them. 

Ld ÞPlauſ. The Sweetneſs of my Breath. 

Nov, Ha, ha!. 
for you know what Maaly ſaid : The Spreetneſs of your 
Pulvillio ſhe might mean; but for your Breath! Ha, ha, 
ha. Your Breath is ſuch, Man, that nothing but Tobie. 


co can perfume; and your Complexion nothing coul 


mend but the Small Px. 

LA plauſ. Well, Sir, you may pleas to be mer}; 
but, to put you out of all doubt, Sir, ſhe has receiv 
forme Je vel, from me, of value. Now 


mY 


| 


Nov. Sleepineſs! Dulneſs, Dulneſs. But the Fierce ! 


nay, then ſhe abus'd you, 'tis plan“ 


— 


' 
{ 
l 


ce. 


ant. 


ainz | 


Out 


bac · 


ou'l 


rf; 
iv'd 
Vor. 


Draruing-· Room where I expect yo 
patience, as u hen I us d to ſuſſer 


— — — —-— _— 2 


ha, 
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Nov. And Preſents from me; beſides what I preſented 
her jantily, by way of Ombre, ' of three or four hundred 
Pounds value, which I'm ſure are the earneſt Pence for 
our Love-Bargain, 

Ld Play. Nay, then, Sir, with your Ferour, and to 
make an end of all your Hopes, look you there, Sir, 
ſhe has writ to me 

Nov, How ! how ! well, well, and fo ſhe has to me; 
look you there 
Deliver to each other their Letters. 
Ld Plauſ. What's here? 
Nov. How's this? 
Reads out. 

My dear Lord, 

Ol ercuſe me, for breaking my Word with you, 

ſince *twas to oblige, not offend ye; fir I am only 
gone abroad but to diſappoint Novel, and meet you in the 
Wit) as much im- 
dyel's Viſuts, the moſt 
in;:crtinent Top, that ever affected the name of a Wit, 
therefore not. capable, I hate, to give you Jealouſy; fer, 


for; wour ſake alone, you 7 170 I renounc'd an old Lover, 
and 1 will do all the World. Burn the Letter, but lay up 


the Kindneſs of it in your Heart, With yo 
0 L. 1 V I A. 
Very fine! but pray let's ſee mine. 
L4 Plauſ. 1 unde: ſtand i: not ; but ſure ſhe cannot * 


think fo of me, 


Reads the TS: 8 


Nov. TIU MI ha! — nee. — for your ſa ke- 
Hun. guitted an old Log ver — World | 


— I νn . in g our Heart with y 


OL 1 v 1 A. 
Jut hs "Wi , the Names only a'ter'd. 

Id Plan. Surely there muſt be ſome miltake, c or 
ſome body ha 5 atus'd her, and us. 
Nov. Fes, ) ou are abus'd, no doubt on Jo my Lord; 
but PH to 03L1:e-Fall, and fee. 

La Plan, And 1, where I ſhall find you are abus'd. 

Move Where, if it be ſo, for cur Comfort, we can- 
not fail of mecting with Fellow-Sufferers enough ; for 
za Freeman { aid of another, ſhe ſtands in the Drawing - 


E | | Nom, 


| Other a Letter? 


not need you theſe two Hours: Beg one, and take the 
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Room, like the Glaſs, ready for all Comers, to ſet their: 


Gallantry by her: And like the Glaſs too, lets no man 

go from her, unſatisfied with himſelf, [ Ex. amb, 
Enter Olivia and Boy. 3 + 

Oliv. Both here, and juſt gone? 

Boy. Yes, Madam. 5 „5 

Oliv. But are you ſure neither ſaw you deliver the 


8 Boy. Les, yes, Madam, 1 am very ſure. 
Oliv. Go then to the Old Exchange, to Weſtminſter, © 
Holbourn, and all the other Places I told you of; 1 ſhall 


Candle with you, and be ſure you leave word again be. 
low, I am gone out, to all that ask, 

Boy. Yes, Madam, 5 [Exit 
Oliv. And my new Lover will not ask I'm ſure; he 
has his Leſſon, and cannot miſs me here, tho in the 
dark: Which 1 be purpoſely deſign'd, as a Remedy 


| againſt my bluſhing Gallant's Modeſty ; for young | 


Lovers, like Game-Cocks, are made bolder by being 
J Benn 
Enter her Husband Verniſh as from a Journey. 


| 


| 


Per. Where is ſhe ? Darkneſs every where! (Soth. 


Oliv. What, come before your Time ? My Soul! my 
Life! your Haſte has augmented your Kindneſs ; and 
let me thank you for it thus, and thus — 
Fr . 779 7 _YQ 
And tho, my Soul, the little time ſince you left me has | 


| ſeem'd an Age to my Impatience, ſure it is yet but | 


Seven ·— | | ; py 
Fer. How! who's that you expected after Seven? 


Oliv. Ha! my Husband return'd! and have I been | 


throwing away ſo many kind Kiſſes on my Husband, | 
and wrong'd my Lover already ? 5 [LAſd. 

Ver. Speak, I ſay, who was't you expected after 
Seven? RT e 23 


dcdut of Town? and I expected you not ſo ſooͤon. 

ver. No, ſure ; "tis but five Days ſince I left you. 
oliv. Pardon my Impatience, Deareſt, I thought 
m ſeven at leaſt. | ED | 1 | 


' Oliv, What ſhall I fa? oh — ( 
Why 'tis but ſeven Days, is it, Deareſt, ſince you weſt } 


„ 


from me again; you 
ſhan't. my 


Secret, till he be gone: In 
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yer. Nay then 


Oliv. But, my Life, = u ſhall never ſtay half ſo long 
n't indeed, by this Kiſs you 


Ver. No, no; but why glove i in the Dark? 
_ Oliv. Blame not my Melancholy in your Abſence 


But, my Soul, ſince you went, I haye ſtrange _ o 


tell you: Manly i is return d 
Ver. Manly return'd ! Fortune forbid. 


Oliv. Met with the Dutch in the Channel, fought, | 
ſunk his Ship, and all he carried with him. He was 


here with me yeſterday, 
Ver. And did you own our Marriage to him? | 
Oliv. I told him I was married, to put an end to his 
Love and my Trouble; but to whom, is yet a Secret 
kept from him and all the World, And 1 have us d 
him ſo ſcurvily, his great Spirit will ne'er return to rea- 


ſon it farther with me: I have ſent him to Sea again, L 
Warrant. 


Ver. Twas bravely done. And ſure he will now 


| hate the Shore more than ever, after ſo great a Diſap- 


pointment. Be you ſure wp to keep a while our great 
e mean time I'll lead the 
eaſy honeſt Fool 15 the Noſe, as I us'd to do; and 


whilſt he ſtays, rail with him at thee; and when he's 


gone, laugh with thee at him. But have you his Ca- 


| binet of Jewels ſafe ? Part not with a  Seed-Pearl t to 


him, to keep him from ſtarving. 
Oliv. Nor ſrom hanging. 


Ver. He cannot recover em; and, 1 think, will 
ſcorn to beg em again. 


oliv. But, my Life, have you taken the thouſand 


— be left i in my * out of the Goldſmith's 


Hands: 
Ver. Ay, ay ; ; they are remov'd co another Gold- 


| ſmith's. 


Oliv. Ay, but, my Soul, you had beſt have a care 


be find not where the Money is: For his preſent Wants 
(a Pm inform'd) a are ſuch, as will make him inquilitive | 


enough. 
Fir. You fay _ 1 hs knows the Man to - but 
Pll cemoye it t0-morrow. 


£2 Olive 
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Oliv. To morrow! O do not ſtay till to- mor row 
Co to night, immediately. 


. Now I taink on'r, you adviſe well, and 1 will 80 


preſendy. 


Oliv. Preſently ! inſtantly + I will not let you ſtay a [or | 


Per. I will then, tho 1 return not home till Twelve. 
Oliv. Nay, tho not till Morning, with all my Heart: 
So, Deareſt; I am impatient till) you are gone 


(thruſts him cut. ; 


So, I have at once now brœu- ht about thoſe two 
grateful Buſineſſes, which all prudent Women do to 


gether, ſecured Money and Pleaſure: and ncw all In. 


terruptions of the laſt are remov'd., Go, Husband, and 
come up, Friend: Juſt the - Luckets in the Well; the 
Abſence of one brings the other. But I hope, Like 


them too. they will nu: meet in the way, joſtle, and | 


Claſh together. 
Enter Fidelia, mad vale” treading [o fly, and 
ſtaying behind at ſome diſtance. 


So we you come? (but not the Husband-Bucket, 1 hoon ; 


again.) Who's there ! My Deareſt : 2 [Softly 
Fid. My Life. 
Oliv. Right, right: Where are thy Lips? Here 


take the dumb and beſt Welcomes, Kiſſes and EH. 
| braces; 'tis not a Time for idle Words. In a Duel off 
Love, as in others, Parlying ſhews baſely. Come, we | 

are alone ; and now the Word is only Satisfaction, and | 


defend not thyſelf. 

Luan. How's this? Why, ſhe makes Love like a De- 
vil in 2 Play; and in this Darkneſs, which conceals her 
Angel's Pace, if 15 were apt to be afraid, 1 ſhou' d think 


ber a Devil. "T1 - 


Oliv. What, you wb d young Gentle 


a _ Ckidelia avoiding her 


_ Fid, L take Preath ak 


Han. Good Heav'ns! how was I deceiv'd! Cafe, | 
Oliv. Nay, you are a Coward ; what are you afraid 1 


of the Fierceneſs of m, Lace 3 
Fid. res, Madam, left its Violence might preſage its 


Man {3s ly. 


ca 


ar 


un 
Change; and 1 muſt needs be afraid you wou's be | 
me q kl, who cou'd deſert. ſo brave a Gentleman | 


oli 
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oliv. O name not his Name! for in a time of ſtolen 


Joys, as this is, the filthy Name of Husband were not a 
more allaying Syund, 


Man. Taere s ſome comfort vet. | [Afde.. 
Fid But did you not love him? 


Clio. Never. How cou'd you think it ? 
Fid. Becauſe he thought it; who is a Man of that 


| Senſe, nice Diſceining, "and Diffi Jency, that 1 chou d 


think it hard to deceive him. 
Oliv. No; he that diffruſts moſt the World, truſts 


moſt to himſe'f, and is but the more eaſily deceiv'd, be- 
cauſe he thinks he can't be deceiv'd: His Cunning is 


like the Coward's Sword, by which he is oftner worked 
than defended. 

Fid, Yet, ſure, you us'd no common Art to FRET 
him. 


Oliv. I knew he loved his own fingular Moroſeneſs ſo ; 
| well, as to dote upon any Copy of it; wherefore I 
E feizn'd an Hatred to the World too, that be might love 


me in earneſt : But, if it had been hard to deceive Iii n. 


l'm ſure twere much horder to love bim. A dog: ed, | 


il-manner'd. 
Fd. D ye bear her, Sir, pray have her, 


Obs, Surly, untractable, ſnarling Brute! He! a 


Maſtiff. Dog were as fit a thing to make a Gallant of, 


Aan. Ay, a Goat, or Monkey, were fitter for thee. 


Fid. I muſt confeſs, for my part, tho my Rival, 


cannot but ſay he bas a Manly Handſomeneis in's Face : 
and Mein, 


Oliv. So has a Saracen in the sign. 
Fid. Is proper, and well. made. | 
Oliv. As a Dray man. 

Fid. Has Wit. 

Oliv. He rails at all Mank! = 

Fid. And undoubted Courage. 


Oliv. Like the Hangman's; can ma: hs a Man when 
| TY Hands are ty'd. He has Cruelty indeed; which is 
no more Courage, than his Railing is Wit. 


Man. Thus Women, and Men like Women, are too 
hard for us, when they think we do not hear 'em: 
E 3 And 


Aſide to Manly. 


b 


102 The Plain Dealer. 
And Reputation like other Miſtreſſes, is never true to: 
Man in his Abſence. j 
Oliv. Prithee no more of him: I thought I had ſatiſ. 


4 d you enough before, that he could never be a Rival | 


r you to apprehend. And you need not be more aſſur d 


of my Averſion to him, but by the laſt Teſtimony of my 


Love to you ; which 1 am ready to give you. Come, 


my Soul, this Way Tc ball. Fidelia. 
Fid. But, Madam, what cou'd make you diſſemble 


Love to him, when twas ſo hard a thing for you; and 
_ Hatter his Love to you? | 


Oliv. That which makes all the World flatter and dif. 


ſemble, twas his Money: 1 had a real Paſſion for that, 
Let I lov'd not that fo well, as for it to take him: For as 
ſoon as I had his Money, I haſtned his Departure like a 


Wife; who, when ſhe has made the moſt of a dying 


Husband*s Breath, pulls away his Pillow. 


Man. Damn'd Money! Its Maſter's potent Rival fill; | 


* \ 


and, like a ſaucy Pimp, corrupts itſelf the Miſtreſs it pro- 
___ CT „„ 

Oliv. But I did not think with you, my Life, to 3 
my Time in Talking. Come hither, come; yet tay, 
till I have lock'd a Door in the other Room, that may 
chance to let us in ſome Interruption ; which reciting 

| Poets, or loſing Gameſters fear not more than I at this 
time do, | - | [Ex. Olivia. 


Fid. Well, L hope, you are now fatisfy'd, Sir, and 
ill be gone, to think of your Revenge? 
Man. No, I am not ſatisfy' d, and muſt ſtay to be re- T 


m_ : = 
Fd. How, Sir? You'll uſe no Violence to her, I hope, 


and forfeit your own Life to take away her's? That were 


no Revenge. OT -” 
Aan. No, no, you need not fear : My Revenge ſhall 
only be upon her Honour, not her Life. 


Fid. How, Sir? Her Honour? O Heavens! Conſi- 
der, Sir, ſhe has no Honour. D'ye call that Revenge! 
Can you think of ſuch a thing? But reflect, Sir, hon 


ſhe bates and loaths you. 
Man. Yes, ſo much ſhe hates me, that it wou'd be 2 


Revenge ſufficient to make her acceſſary to my Pleaſure, 


3 


fie. | 


and then let her know it. 7 Fid. | 


"F--- 


J. and begin with you. No more. 


F err 0 „ 75 
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Fid, No, Sir, no; to be reveng'd on her now, were 
to diſappoint her. Pray, Sir, let us be gone. 

3 | | | [Pulls Manly. 

Man. Hold off. What, you are my Rival then; and 


therefore you ſhall ſtay, and keep the Door for me, 


whilſt I go in for you : But, when I'm gone, if you 


| dare to ſtir off from this very Board, or breathe the leaſt 


murmuring Accent, I'll cut her Throat firſt ; and if you 
love her, you will not venture her Life: Nay, then I'll 
cut your Throat too; and I know you love your own 


Life at leaſt. 


"Fd, But, Sir ; good V. | 
Man. Not a Word more, leſt I begin my Revenge on 
her by killing you. ED PE Sho 
Fid. But are you ſure tis Revenge that makes you do 
this? How can it be? 35 5 
Man. W hiſt. 8 8 
Fid. Tis a ſtrange Revenge, indeed. . „ 
Man, If you make me ſtay, I ſhall keep my Word, 
[Ex. Manly at the ſame Door Olivia went. 
Fn Td -' FC wo. 
Fid. O Heavens! is there not Puniſhment enougli 


| In loving well, if you will have'ta Crime; 


But you muſt add freſh Torments daily to't, TS. 
And puniſh us like peeviſh Rivals ſtil], WOT IS 
Becauſe we fain wou'd find a Heaven here? 15 
| But did there never any love like nme. 
That untry'd Tortures you mult find me out? 8 


1 Others, at worſt, you force to kill themſelves; 
BZBut I muſt be Self- Murd'reſs of my Love, 
Let will not grant me Pow'r to end my Life, 


My cruel Life; for when a Lover's Hopes 


Are dead and gone, Life is unmerciful =» 


[sies down, and weeps. 
Enter Manly to her. 


. | Mas. 1 have thought better on't: I muſt not diſcover 


myſelf now I am without Witneſſes; for if I barely 


|| fhou'd publiſh ir, ſhe wou'd deny it with as much Impu- 
dence, as ſhe wou'd act it again with this young Fellow 
| here, Where are you? = | 


i. id. 
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Fid. Here 
bone. * | 
Man, I will; but not you: You muſt ſtay, and ad 


oh —— now I ſuppoſe we may be 


the ſecond Part of a Loyer, that . talk Kindneſs o | 


her, 
Fid. Not], Sir. | 5 
Man. No Diſputing, Sir, you muſt : Tis neceſſary 
to my Deſign of coming again to-morrow Night. 
Fid. Wi nat, can you come again then hither ? 
Aian Yes; and you muſt "make the Appointment, 
ard an Apology for your leaving her fo ſoon ; for ! have 
f id not a Word to her, but have kept your Counſel, as 


expect you ſhou'd do mine. Do this faithfully, and 1 14 


promile you here you ſhall run my Fortune ſtill, and we 
wiil never part as long as we live; but if you do not do 
it FRED not to live, 
. 'Tis hard, Sir: But ſuch a Conſideration wil 
make it eclier. You won't forget your Promiſe, Sir ? 
Alan. No, by Heavens. Bu I hear her coming. 


[Exit 
Enter Olivia 70 Fidelia. 15 | 


Oliv. Where is my Life? Run from me already! You 


do not love me, Deareſt, nay, you are angry with me, 


for you wou'd not ſo much as \ ow a kind Word to me 


within: What was the Reaſon ? 

Fd. I was en, up 200 much. 

Civ. That's kind: But come, my Soul, what makes 
vou here ? Let us go in again; we may be ſurpriz di in 
this Rooin, 'tis fo near the Seairk 


1. No. we ſhall hear the better here, if any Body 


ſuou'd come up. 
Oliv. Nay, I aſſure you, we ſhall | be ſecure enough 
within: Ce. come 


Fid. lam lick, and troubled with a ſudden Dizziacks 1 


cannot ſtir yet, 
(liv. Come, I have Spirits within, | 
Fit. O! don't you hear a Noiſe, Madam? 
 Olewe No, no; 5 there i is none : Come, come. 


rid. Indeed there i is; and 1 love: you ſo much, I mult 


have a care of your Honour, if you won't, and go; but | 


to come to you to· morrow Nig}: it, if you pleaſe, | 


Oliv, 


i * 


W 


[ Pulls her, 


bur this malt be your Buſiueſs now. Draw. 
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oliv. With all my Soul : But you muſt not go yet; 
Come, prichee. 

Fid. Oh! —— Pm now ſicker, and 4 am afraid ot one 
_ of my Fits. 

Oliv. What Fits? | 
Fid. Of the Falling-S: FN and 1 lie generally an 
Hour in a Trance: Tnerefore pray conſider your Ho- 
nour, for the ſake of my Love, and let me go, that J 


may return to vou often. 


Oliv. But will you be ſure then to come to morrow 
Night ? d. - | | 

Fil Ves. | 

Oliv, Swear. 

Fid. By our paſt Kindneſs. | 

Oliv. Well, go your ways then, if you will, you 
naughty Creature you. [Fx. Fidelia. 
Theſe young Lovers, with their Fears and Modeſty, male 
_ themſelves as bad as old ones to us; and I apprehend 
their Balkfutneſs more than their Talling. | | 

Fidelia returns. 

Fid. O Madam, we're undone ! Thane was a Gene 
man upon the Stairs, coming up with a Candle, which 
made me retire. Look you; here he comes. 
= Enier Verniſh, and his Man with a Light. 

Oliv, How ! my Husband ! On, undone. indeed! 
This way. LA xi. 

Fer, Hi! You — not eſcape me 6 Sir. 

[Stops Fidelia. 

Fid. 0 Heavens! more 8 Plagues, and Torments 
yet in ſtore! [Alder 

Per. Come, Sir, 1 gueſs what your Buſineſs was kere ; 


Drei. | 
Fi, Sir | | 
. No Expoſtuations ? 2 1 ſhall not care to hear oft, 


38 
Fid, Good Sit. | 
Ver, How, you Raſcal | not Courage to draw; vet 
durſt do me the greateſt Injury in the World: Tiy 


_ Comardice ſhall not axe thy Life. [Offers to run at 


E 4 id.. 


265. - The Plato Drake, 


Fid. O hold, Sir, and ſend but your Servant down, 


and I'll ſatisfy you, Sir, I cou'd not injure yon as youi- | 


magine. . | | | : 
Ver. Leave the Light, and be gone. 

Now, qaickly, Sir, what have you to ſay, or —— 

Fid. I am a Woman, Sir, a very unfortunate Wo- 


Ver, How ! A very handſome Woman I'm ſure then: 


Here are Witneſſes of't too, I confeſs ——— 


[ Pulls off her Peruke, and feels her Breaſts. 


Well, I'm glad to find the Tables turn'd; my Wife is in 
more danger of cuckolding than I was. [Aſide 


Fid, Now, Sir, I hope you are ſo much a Man of | 
Honour, as to let me go; now I have ſatisfy'd you, | 


— | 


Vier. When you have ſatisfy'd me, Madam, I will. 
Fid. I hope, Sir, you are too much a Gentleman, to | 
urge thoſe Secrets from a Woman, which concern her | 


Honour: You may gueſs my Misfortune to be Love by 


my Diſguiſe ; But a Pair of Breeches cou'd not wrong 5 


ä you, Sir. e ä E ED 

Ver. I may believe Love has chang'd your Out: ſide, 
which cou'd not wrong me; but why did my Wife run 
away? _. 5 ES 


Fid. I know not, Sir; perhaps becauſe ſhe wou! 
not be forc'd to diſcover me to you, or to guide me 


from your Suſpicions, that you might not diſcoyer me 


yourſelf 5 which ungentleman-like Curioſity I hope you } 


will ceafe to have, and let me go. 


Per. Well, Madam, if 1 muſt not know who jon | 
ate, *twill ſuffice for me only to know certainly what 
not deny me. Come, there | 


ou are; which you m | 
| is a Bed within, the proper Rack for Lovers: nd if 


| you are a Woman, there you can keep no Secret; | 
you'll tell me there all unask d. Come. | Pulls hu. 


Fid. Ob! what d'ye mean? Help, oh — 


Ver. V1 ſhew you: But 'tis in vain to cry out: No | 


one dares help you; for I am Lord here. 
Fid. Tyrant here: But if 


| late it yourſelf. | | 


VO 


[Ex. Serv. 1 


you are Maſter of uu 
Houſe, which Lhaye taken for a Sanctuary, do not v 


The Plain Dealer. 107 
Ver. No, Il preſerve you here, and nothing ſhalt 


hurt you, and will be as true to you as your Diſguiſe 3 
but you muſt truſt me then. Come, come. 


Fid. Oh! oh ! rather than you ſhou'd drag me to a | 


Death ſo horrid and fo ſhameful, I'll die here a thou- 


ſand Deaths: But you do not look like a Raviſher, Sir. 
Ver. Nor you like one wou'd put me to't; but if you 


will — — 


Fid. Oh! oh! Help, Help —— 
Enter Servant. 
Ver. You 9255 Raſcal, how durſt you come in; 


: has you heard a Woman ſqueak, that ſhou'd haye 


been your Cue to ſhut the Door. 
Serv, I come, Sir, to let you know, the Alderman 


| coming home immediately after you were at his Houſe, 
| has ſent his Caſhier with the Money, according to your 


Vers Damn his Money : Money never came to * 


| fare unſeaſonably till now. Bid him ſtay, 


Serv. He ſays he cannot a Moment, 
Ver. Receive it you them, | 
Serv. He ſays, he muſt have your Receipt for it: He 


is in haſte ; for I hear him coming up, Sir. 


Ver. Damn him. Help me in here then with this 
Diſhonourer of my Family. 

Fid. Oh! oh! 

Serv. You ſay ſheis a Woman, Sir, 

Per. No matter, Sir: Muſt you prate $ : 

Fid. Oh Heavens! is there | 

[They thruſt her in, and lock BY Door. 

Ver. Stay there, my Priſoner 3 3 * have a — — 


85 12 


ui fatch the Gold, and that ſhe can't ; reſ 7.0 
For with a Full Hand tis we raviſh beſt. 


3 
Finis Actus Quarti 
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5 Eliza“ Locking. 


Enter Olivia and El: „„ 


Oliv. H, Couſin, nothing troubles me, but that 1 
have given the malicious World its Revenge, 


and Reaton now to talk as freely of me, as 1 uſed to 0 - 


ob it. 


Elix. Faith, then let not that trouble you ; for to be- 
plain, Couſin, the World cannot ralk worſe of you, than | 


i did betore. 


Oliv. How, Couſin, I'd have you to know, before . 
this faux pas, this pr of mine, the World cou'd not 


talk of me. 


Flix. Only * you 21 other Peop' e's Actions fo 


much, that you take no care of your own, but to hide 


em; "that, like a Thief, becauſe you know yourſelf | 
moſt ouitty, ou impeach you Ty Coins firſt, to | 


clear yourſelf, 8 
Oliv. O wicked World ! 


Elix. That you pretend an Averſi on to all Mankind in 
| publick, only that their Wives and Miſtreſſes may not 
be jealous, and hinder you > their Converſation in 


2 private. _ 
Oliv. Baſe World! 


Elix. That abroad, you faſten Quarrels upon innocent | 


Men, for talking of you, only to bring 'em to ask your 


Pardon at home, and to become dear Friends with them, jy 


who were hardly your Acquaintance before. 
Oliv. Abominable World! 


Eliz. That you condemn the Obſcenity of modern 


Plays, only that you may not be cenſur'd for neyer miſſing 
the moſt obſcene of the old ones. 
Oliv, Damn'd World! 


E. ix. 
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Elis. That you deface the Nudities of Pictures, and 
little Statues, only becauſe they are not real. 
Oliv. O, fie, he, ſie, hideous, hideous ! Couſin, the 
Obſcenity of their Cenſures makes me bluſh, | 
Eliz. The Truth of 'em, the naughty World wou'd | 


8 ſay now. 


Enter Lettice baſtily. 
Lit. O, Madam! here is that Gentleman coming up, 
who now you ſay is my Maſter. 
Oliv. G, Coulin ! Whither ſhall I run ? Protect me, 
—— 
[Olivia runs away, 4 and fand: at a dift ance. 
Enter Verniſh, 
Per. Nay, nay, come 
Oliv. O, Sir, torgive me. 
Ver. Yes, yes, 1 can forgive you being alone in the 
Dark with a Woman in Man's Clothes ; but have a care 


of a Man in Womens Clothes. 


Oliv. What does he mean? He Able only to 


get me into his Power: Or has my dear Friend made 


him believe he was a Woman ? My Husband may be de- 
ceiv'd by him, but I'm ſure I was not. [Afſde. 

Ver. Come, come, you need not have lain out of 
your Houle for this; but perhaps you were afraid, when 
I was warm with Suſpicions, you mult have diſcover'd 


who ſhe was: And, prithee, may I not know it? 


Oliv. She was — (I hope he has been deceiv'd: "And 
ſince my Lover has play'd the Card, I mult not re- 


| nounce.) _ Aſide. 


Ver. Come, what's the matter with thee ? If I muſt 


not know who. ſhe i is, I'm latisfiec WI heut. | Come hi- 


ther. 


Oliv. Sure you do know her; ſhe has told you herſelf, 


| TV ſuppoſe. 


Ver. No, I might have known her Fetter, but that 1 


Das interrupted by the Goldſmith, you know, and was 


forc'd to lock her into your Chamber, to keep ber. from | 
his Sight ; but, when I return'd, I found ſhe was got 


| away, by tying the Window-Curtains to the Balcony, by 


which ſhe ſlid down into the Street : For, you muſt know 
L jefted with her, and made her believe I'd raviſh bers 
which ſhe 2pprehended, it ſeems, in earneſt. 
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Oliv. Then ſhe got from you 2 

Ver. Yes. 
Oliv. And is quite mm ? 

Ver. Yes. 

Oliv. I'mglad on't- a you bad raviſh'd 
her, Sir? But how durſt you go ſo far, as to make her 
believe you wou'd raviſh her? Let me underſtand that, 


Sir. What, there's Guilt in your Face, you bluſh too; 
Nay, then you did raviſh her, you did, you baſe Fellow, - 


What, raviſh a Woman in the firſt Month of our Mar- 
riage ! tis a double Injury to me, thou baſe, ungrateful 


Man; wrong my Bed already, Villain! I cou'd tear out 


1 thoſe falſe Eyes, barbarous unworthy Fools 
| Eliz, So, ſo 
Ver. Prithee hear, my Dear. 


Oliv. I will never hear you, my — my Tov | 


ment. 
\ 11 hear me. 


Oliv. I have heard already too many of your falle 
Oaths and Vows, eſpecially your laſt in the Church. 0 
wicked Man! and wretched Woman that I was! I win 

I had then ſunk down into a Grave, rather than to have. 


given you my Hand, to be led to your loathſome Bed, 
0h—-0— [) eems to wet, 
ir. So, very fine ! jult a Marriage Quarrel! which 
tho it generally begins by the Wife's Fault, yet, in the 
Concluſion, it becomes the Husband's: and whoſoever 


_ offends at firſt, be only is ſure to ask Pardon at laſt. 


| My Dear= 
Oliv. My 1 4 


Vier. Come, prithee be appeas'd, and 90 home; 1 * 
* beſpoken our Supper betimes: For I cou'd not 
eat, till 1 found you. Go, [I'll give you all kind of % 
tisfactions; and one, which uſes to be a reconciling one, | 


two hundred of th. ſe Ginueas I receiy'd laſt Night, 6 
do what you will with, 


Oliv. What, wou'd * pay me for being your : 


Baud ? 


per. Nay, prithee no more; go, and I'll throughly 
ſatisfy you when 1 come home; and then, too, we will | 
have a Fit of Laughter at Manly, whom I am going 120 


N „„ 


© 7 8 — 


S 3 


3 


Oliv. What Hypocriſy? 


| lawful, ſince in your own Defenſe, : 5 
| Oliv. What Deceit? I'd have you to know, I never 


4 


in a Fright. 
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| find at the Cock in Bow-ſtreet, where 1 hear he din'd. 
- | Go, Deareſt, go home, 


Eliz. A very pretty Turn, indeed, this! [Aſide. 

Ver. Now, Couſin, ſince by my Wife I have that 
Honour and Privilege of calling you fo, I have ſome- 
thing to beg of you too; which is not to take notice of 
our Marriage to any whatever, yet a while, for ſome 
Reaſons very important to me: And next, that you 
will do my Wife the honour to go home with her; and 
me the fayour, to uſe that Power you have with her, in 


our Reconcilement. | 


Eliz. That I dare promiſe, Sir, will be no hard 


matter. | 
Your Servant, 


83 [Exit Verniſh, 
Well, Couſin, this I confeſs was reaſonable Hypocriſy ; 
you were the better for t. N My 


Elia. Why, this laſt Deceit of your Husband was 


deceiv'd my Husband. 


Elix. You do not underſtand me, ſure; I ſav, this 


was an honeſt come-off, and a good one: But 'twas a 
ſign your Gallant had had enough of your Converſation, 
fince he cou'd ſo dextrouſly cheat your Husband in paſ- 
ſing for a Woman? J)) WE 

Oliv. What d'ye mean, once more, with my Gallant, 


| and paſſing for a Woman? 


Elix. What do you mean? You ſee your Husband 


took him fora Woman? 


-i ----- | | PN 

Eliz. Hey day ! why, the Man he found you with, 
for whom laſt Night you were ſo much afraid; and who 
you told me BPB: es 

Oliv. Lord, you rave ſure! 


Eliza. Why, did not you tell me laſt Night. 


Oliv, 1 know not what I might tell you laſt Night, 


Eliz. Ay, what was that Fright for? For a Woman ? 


| Beſides, were you not afraid to ſee your Husband juſt 


now? I warrant, only for having been found with a 
Woman! Nay, did you not juſt now too own your —_ 
5 | | 5+ —_— 
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Step, or . as you call'd it? Which was with a Wo. 
man too! fie, this Fooling is ſo inſi pid, 'tis offenſive. 
Oliv. And Fooling with my Honour will be more of. 


fenſive. Did you not hear my Husband ſay, he found 


me with a Woman in Man's Clothes? And d'ye think 


ke does not know a Man from a Woman? 


Elix. Not fo well, I'm ſure, as you do; therefore Id 1 


rather take your Word, 


oliv. What you grow be and are, I find, mom 


cenſorious than the World! I mult have a care of * 
I fees ©- 
Elia. No, vou ne ed not fear 0 I'll keep Your 
Secret. ; 
Oliv, My Secret! I'd have you to know, J have ng 
need of Confidents, tho you value yourſelf upon being 
a good one. 


Elis O admirable Confidence! you ſhew more in 3 
| denying your W OI, than other People in glorying q 


in't. 


oliv. Can to me! to me ſuch Language? nay, N 
then I'll never ſee your Face again. I“ quarrel with her, | 
taat People may never believe I was in her Power ; but 


take for Malice all the Truth ſhe may ſpeak againſt me. 


LAſide.] Lettice, where are you ? Let us be gone from 


this cenſorious ill Woman. 


Elix. Nay, thou als. ſtay a lutle, to damn thyſelf 


quite. l Aid. 
One Word fieſt, pray, Madam; can you. ſwear that 
whom your Husband' found you with 


Oliv. Swea' ! ay, that wholoever "was that ſtole up, . 
_ unknown, into my Room, when twas dark, I know not 


whether Man or Woman, by Heavens, by all that's 
good; or, may I never more have Joys here, or in 
the other World: Nay, may I eternally —— 


Flix. Be damn'd. So, fo, vou are damn'd Ee 


already by your Oaths; anj'l en ugh confirm'd, and 


now you may pleaſe to be gone. Yet take this Advice | 
with you, in this Plain-dezling Age, leave off forſwear- 


ing yourſelf; for when People hardly think the better 


of a Woman for her real Modeſty, way ſhou'd you put 


that great Conſtraint upon yourſelf to feign it? 


olive 


| ba 


the 


hd * 
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Oliv. O bideous! bideous Advice! let us go cut of 


| the hearing of it. She will ſpoil us, Lerzire. 


Ex. Oliv. and Let, at one Door, Eliz. at t other, 


The: Scene changes to the Cock in Bow-ſtreet 4 Table and 
Bottles. | 


Manly and Fidelia. 
Man. How! ſav'd her Honour, by making her Hus- 


| band believe you were a Woman! 'was well, but hard 


enough to do, ſure. 

Fid. We were interrupted before be cou'd contradi& 
me, 

Man, But can't you tell me, d' je fog. what kind of 
Man he was ? 

Fid. I was fo frightned, I confels; I can give no o- 


| ther Account of him, but that he was'pretty tall, round 
. ae 'd, and one, Pm ſure, I ne'er had ſeen before. 


Aan. But ſhe, you ſay, made * ſwear to re! urn to 


N Night? | 


F:4, But I have ſince ſworn, never to go near her a- 
gain; for the Husband wou'd mes me, or worſe, if 
he caught me again. 

Man, No, 1 will go with you, and defend you to 
Night, and then I'll {wear too, never to 91 near her 
224in, 

Fid. ow, indeed, Sir, l will noe go, to be acceſſary 


do your Death too: Beſides, what ſhou d you go again, 
Sir, for? 


Aan. No Diſputing, or Advice, Sir, you have reaſon 
to know 1 am unalterable. Go, therefore preſenily, and 


| write her a Note to enquire if her Aſſigration with you 


holds; and if not to be at her own Houſe, where elſe. 


And! be importunate to gain admittance to her to night: 


Let your Meſlenger, ere he deliver your Letter, enquire 
if her Husband be gone out. Go, "tis now almoſt Six of 
the Clock; 1 expect you back here before ſeven. with 
Leave to Go her then. Go, do this dext-ouſly, and ex- 
pect the Perfor mance of my last Night's Promiſe, ne- 


Vier to part with you. 


Fid. Ay, Sir; ; but will you be ſure to remember that? 


Man. 
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Man. Did I ever break my Word? Go, no more Re. 
plies, or doubts. Exit. Fidelia. 
| Enter Freeman to Manly. | 
Where haſt thou been? 

Free. In the next ny with my Lord _ ble and 
Novel. 

Man. Ay, we came Mae becauſe *twas a Private 
Houſe; but with thee indeed no Houſe can be private, 


for thou baſt thar pretty Quality of the familiar Fops of F 


the Town, who, in an Eating- - Houſe, always keep Com. 
pany with all People in't, but thoſe they came with, 


Free. I went into their Room, but to keep them, and | 
my own Fool the Squire, out of your Room; but you 


ſhall be peeviſh now, becauſe you have no Money: But 
u hy the Devil won't you write to thoſe we were ſpeaking 
of ? Since your Modeſty, or your Spirit, will not ſuffer 


Jou to ſpeak to em, to lend you Money, ay won't you ; 


try em at laſt that way? 


Man, Becauſe I know em already, and can bear Want # 


better than Denials, nay, than Obligations. 


Free. Deny you! they cannot ; All of em have been 5 


your intimate Friends. 


Han. No, they have been People only 1 have obig! 


particularly. 


Free. Very well; therefore Jou ought to go to'em the 


rather, ſure. 


Man, No, no: Thoſe you have oblig'd moſt, moſt | 


certainly avoid you, when you can oblige 'em no longer: 


and they take your Viſits like ſo many Duns: Friends, | 


like Miſtreſſes, are avoided for Obligations paſt. 


Free, Pſhaw! but moſt of em are your Relations; 


Men of great Fortune and Honour. 


Man. Yes; but Relations have ſo much Honour, " 


to think Poverty taints the Blood; and diſfown their 


wanting Kindred ; believing, I ſuppoſe, that, as Riches | 
at firſt makes a Gentleman, the Want of 'em degrades TY 
him. But damn em, now I am poor, I'll anticipate | 


their Contempt, and diſown them. 
Free. But you have many a Female Acquaintance, 
whom you have been liberal to, who may have a Heart 


| to refund to you a little, if you wou'd ask | it: They are 


| not all Olivias. 5 


Man. 
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Man. Damn thee! how coud'ſt thou think of ſuch a 
Thing ? 1 wou'd as ſoon rob my Footman of his Wages: 
Beſides, twere in vain too: For a Wench is like a Box 
in an Ordinary, receives all Peoples; Money eaſily, but 
there's no getting, nay, ſhaking any out again; and he 


that fills it, is ſure never to keep the Key. 


Free. Well, but noble Captain, wou'd you make me 
believe that you, who know half the Town, have ſo 


many Friends, and have oblig'd ſo many, can't borrow 


fifty or an hundred Pounds. 


Ilan. Why, noble Lieutenant, you who know all 


dhe Town and call all you know, Friends, methinks 


| ſhou'd not wonder at it; ſince you find Ingratitude too; 


for how many Lords Families (tho deſcended from Black- 


| fſmiths, or Tinkers) haſt thou call'd Great and Illuſtrious? 


How many ill Tables call'd good Eating ? How many 


E noiſy Coxcombs, Wits? How many pert coaching Cow- 


5 
74 


al. 


| drefs'd? How many Perukes a 
ill Verſes applauded? and yet canſt not borrow a Shilling; 
doſt thou expect I, who always ſpoke truth, ſhou'd? 


ards, ſtout ? How many mouy _—_— = ues, well 
mir'd? And how many 


Free. Nay, now you think you have paid me; but | 


bark you, Captain, I have heard of a Thing call'd gring 


ning Honour, but never of ſtarving Honour, | 
Man. Well, but it has been the Fate of ſome brave 
Men: And if they won't give me a Ship again, I can go 
ſtarve any way where with a Musket on my Shoulder, 
Free. Give you a Ship! Why, you will not ſolicit it? 
Man. If I have not ſolicited it by my Services, I know 


no other Way. 1 ** | 
Free. Your Servant, Sir; nay, then Pm ſatisfied, I 
muſt ſolicit my Widow the cloſer, and run the deſperate 
| Fortune of Matrimony on Shore, 


| | Exit. 
| Enter to Manly, Verniſh 
Man. How! Nay, here is a Friend indeed; and 


5 . . . vv 
be that has him in his Arms, can know no Wants. 


[Embraces Verniſn. 


Ver. Dear Sir! and he that is in your Arms, is ſecure 


from all Fears whatever; nay, our Nation is ſecure by 
Jour Defeat at Sea, and the Dutch chat fought againſt 
Jou, have prov'd Enemies to themſelves only, in bring- 
ing you back to us. = 

28 Man 
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Man. Fie, fie; this from a Friend? And yet from 
any other „were unſufferable: I thought 1 ſnou'd never 
have token any thing ill from vou. 


Per A Friend's Privilege is to or his Mind, tho it 


> be taken ill. 

Aan. But your Tongue pe d not tel m- you think 
too well of me; 1 bave e und it from your Hart, which 
ſpoke in Actions, your unalterable Heart: But Ol. 


Lia is falſe, my Fliend, which I ſuppoſe is no News o 


you. 
Fer. He's in the ri ght on't. { Ajide, 
Aan. But cou'#t thou not keep her true to me? 
Ver. Not for my Heart, Sir. 
Man. But cowd you not perceive. it at all before 1 
went? Cou'd ſhe fo deceive us both? 
Pier. I muſt confeſs the firſt time I knew it, was 
three Days after your departwie, when ſhe receiv'd the 
Money you bad left in Lombard -ſireet in her Name; and 


her Tears did not hinder her it ſeems from counting. | 
that. You wou'd truſt her with all, like a true generous * 


"-Laver. 
Man. And ſhelike a mean  ihing— | 
Fier. Traiterous —— 

Man. Baſe 8 
Fer. Damn'd —— 
Man, Covetous - 
Ver. Mercenary W hore— 


I can hardly hold from hiking | | 22 
Man. Ay, a mercenary Whore indeed; for ſhe made ; 


r pay her before I lay with her. 
Vier. Row nn have you lain with her ? 
Man, Ay, ay. 


Fer. Nay, ſhe deſerves you mod report it at leaf, 


tho you have not. 
Man. Report it! by Heay' n 'tis true. 
Ver. How ! ſure not. 
Man. I do not uſe to ly e, nor you to > doubt me. 
Fer. When? 


Man. Laſt Night about Cover or Eight of EY Clock. 


Ver. Ha — Now I remember, I thought ſhe ſpake 
as if ſhe expected ſome other, rather than 1 me: A cen- 


founded Whore indeed! [Aſides 


Math 
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Aan. But what, thou wonder'ſt at it! Nay, you ſeem 


to be angry too. 
Ver. L cannot but be enrag'd againſt her, for her U lage 


of you: Damn'd, infamous, comaon Jade. 


Man, Nay, ber Cuckold, who firſt cuckolded me in 


| my Money, ſhall not laugh all timſeif; We will du kim 


Reaſon, ſhan't we: 
er. Ay, ay. | 
Man. But thou doſt not, for fo great a Friend, take 


' pleaſure enough in your Friend's Revenge, methinks, 


Ver, Yes, yes; I'm glad to know it, f ince you have 
lain with her. 
Man. Thou caaſt not tell me who that Raſcal, her 


Cuckold, is? 


Ver. No. a | 
Man, She wou'd keep it from you, I ſuppoſe, 
Fer. Yes, yes e . 
Man. Thou wou'dſt laugh, if thou kneweſt but all 


the Circumſtances of oy having ber. Come Vil tell | 


thee, 
Ver. Damn has' : 1 care not to hear any more of her. 
Aan. Fa tu thou ſhalt. You mult k no. 
Enter Freeman bac, Wards, endeavoring is keep out No- 
vel, Lord Plauſible, Jerry, aud Oldf x, uh. all preſ's 
upon htm. 
Free. I tell you, oy has a Wench with him, and wou'd 
be private. 
Man. Damn em! a Man can't open a Boitle int! ole 


Eating Hou'es, but preſently you have theſe impulear, 
* intuchng buzzing Flies and Inſects in your Glafs— Well, 


I'll tell thee all anon, In che mean time, prithee go to 
her, but not from me, and try if you can get her to lend 


me but an hundred Pound of my Money, to ſupply my 5 


preſeat Wants; for I ſuppoſe there is no recovering 
any of i: by Law. | 
Ver. Not *: Think not of it. Nor by this La 
neither, 
Man. Go try, at leaſt. | 
Ver, I'll go; but I can Catisfy. you : daſoes hand, it 


will be to no purpoſe : : You' I no more find a rcfunding 


Wer 
| Man. 
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Man, Than a refunding Lawyer indeed their Feen 


alike, ſcarce ever return: However, try her, put it to 
her. 


0 Vengeance. Tex. Vernih, | 

| Manent caters. 

Nov. Na ay, you ſhall be our Judge, Manly. Come, 
P 


Major, I'll 


do't civilly behind their backs. 
Man. Nay, thou art a dangerous Rogue, I've head, 
behind a Man's back. 


Ld Plauſ. You wrong him ſure, noble Captain : He 


wou'd do a Man no more Harm behind his back, than 

to his face. | | 

Free, lam of my - Link Mind. 

Man. Yes, a Fool, like a Coward, is the more ole 

fear' d behind a Man's back, more than a witty Man; for, 

as a Coward is more bloody than a brave Man, a Fool | 

is more malicious than a Man of Wit 

Nov. A Fool, Tar a Fool! Nay, thou art a 
brave Sea-Judge of Wir! A Fool! Prithee when di 

you ever find me want ſomething to ſay, as 7 

often? | 

Man. Nay, I 3 thou art always talking, o. 

ing or making a Noiſe, that I'll ſay for thee. 

Now. Well, and is Talking a ſign of a Fool? 


Man. Yes, always talking, eſpecially too if it be loul | 


and faſt, is the ſign of a Fool. 


Nov. Pſhaw! Talking is like Fencing hi quicker the «| 


better; run em down, run em down, no matter for 


parrying; puſh on ſtill, fa, ſa, ſa: No matter whether you | | 


argue in form, puſh in guard or no. 


Man, Or hit or no; 1 think thou always talk'ſt with- | 


out thinking, Novel. 

Nov. Ay, ay; ſtudy'd Play's the worſe, to follow te 
| Allegory, as the old Pedant ay. 

Old. A young Fop! 


Ian. I ever thought the Man of mad Wi bad ben 
like him of moſt — who has! no vun in hey 5 


Ver. Ay, ay, rl try her; put it to her home, with ; | 


eak it to your teeth: If People provoke | 
me to ſay bitter things to their Faces, they muſt take | 
. what follows; tho, like my Lord Plauſs ble, I'd rather. | .. 


— 
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it every where; whilſt the beggarly Puſher of his For- 
tune, has all be bas about him ſtill only to ſhew. 


Nov, Well, Sir, and make a very pretty Shew in the 


World let me tell you; nay, a better than your cloſe 
Hunks; A pox, give me ready Money in Play? What 


care I for a Man's Reputation? What are we the better 


for your ſubſtantial daa Curmudgeon in Wit, Sir? 


ola. Thou art a profuſe young Rogue indeed. | | 
Nov. So much for talking, which, I think, I have 
prov. d a Mark of Wit; and ſo is Railing, Roaring, and 


making a Noiſe; For Railing is Satire, you know, and 
: Roaring and making a Noiſe, Humour. 
Enter to them Fidelia, taking Manly aſs, de, and hewing 


him a Paper. 
| Fid. The Hour is betwixt Seven and we ena . 


_ 'Tis now half an hour after Six. 


| Man. Well, go then to the Piazza, and wait for me: 
As ſoon as it is quite dark, I'll be with you. I muſt ſtay 


here yet a while for my Friend. But is Railing Satire, 
Novel? | _ [Exit Fidelia. 


Free. And Roaring and making a | Noiſe, Humour? 

Nov. What, won't you confeſs there 5 — in 
Fer and making a Nciſe £ | | 

Fres. No. 

Nov. Nor in cutting Napkins and Hangings | 

Man. No ſure. P 

Nov, Dull Fops! | 

Old. O Rogue, Rogue, in od Rogue! Nay, Gentle: 
men, allow bim thoſe things for Wit; for his Parts lie 


= only that wa 


Nov, Pence, old Fool, 1 mand not at thee; but 


chat young Fellows ſhou'd be ſo dull, as to ſay there's no 
Humour in making a Noiſe, and breaking Windows! 
I tell you there's Wit and Humour too in both ; anda 


Wit is as well known by his Frolick as by his Smile. 


old. Pure Rogue! there's your modern Wit for you! 


Vit and Humour in breaking of Windows! There's 
Miſchief, if you will; but no Wit or Humour. 


Nov. Prithee, prithee Peace, old Fool; I tell you, 


Where there's Miſchief, there's Wit. 'Don' t we eſteem 
_ Monkey a Wit amongſt Beaſts, only becauſe he's 


miſchierous ? 
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miſchievous? and let me tell you, as good Nature is af 


of ea Fool, being miſchievous is a ſign of a Wit. 


Cd. O Kogus, Rogue! * — be a Wu, by do. 


ing Miſchief and Railing, 


N . Wh 7 thou, old Fool, haſt no 4 pretence d 


the Name of Wit, but by ralling at new Plays: i 


Old. Thou by railing at that lacetious * way of | 3 


Wit, Quibbling, 


Nev. Thou Calbe thy Dulneſz, Graviry . and thy Do. 


zing, Thinking. 


Cid. You, Sir, your Dulneſs, spleen; and you tal 


much, and ſay nothing. | 

Nav. Thou read "x much, and underſtand't nothing 
8 
old. You laugh oY and venah no Teſt. 
Nov You raf and no body bangs bimſe'f; and tho 
haſt nothing of the Satire, but in thy y Face. | 
Old. And you have no jeſt. but your Face, Sir, | 
Nov. Thau art an ulierate Pedant, | | 


Old. Thou art a Foo win a bad Memory. 


Max. Come, a pox on you both, you have * like i = 
Wits row ; for you Wits, when you quarrel, nevergne 


over ti'] ye prove one anocher Fools. 

Nov, And you Fools vave never any ; oceafion of laughs 
ing at us Wits, but when we quarcet: : Therefore ler 
be Friends, Cldfox. 


Man. They are ſuch Wits as thou 3 art, who make the 


Name of a Wit as icandalous as that of Bully ; an ſig- 
nity a loud-laughing, talking, incurrigivle Coxcomb, i 
Zulliy a roaring "hardned Coward. 


Free. And wou'd have his Noiſe and Laughter paſs for | 
Vit, as t'other his Huffing and Bluſtring for Courage. 


Futer 3 ſh. 


Man, Gentlemen, with you leave, here is one i woud | 


ſpeak * and [ have nothing to ſay to you. 


nuts em out of the Rom. 


Manent Ma ah Verniſh. 


Fer. I told you 'twas in vain to think of getting i Mo- 
ney ou: of her: She ſays, if a Shi-ling wou'd do' d, ſue 


wou'd not ſave you from ſtarving or banging, or what 
you wou 'd think worſe, begging or flattering; and rails 
ſo at you, one wou d not think you had lain wich bes 


| 


#' 


— ty 
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\ 1 Man. O, Friend, never truſt for that matter a Vo- 
\ man's railing ; for ſhe is no leſs a Diſſembler in hes 
Hatred than her Love: and as her Fondneſs of her Hus- 
band is a ſign he's a Cuckold, her railing at another 


» | Man is a ſign ſhe lies with him. 
Mi. He's in the right on't: I know not what to truſt 
f þ 40. - 5 : 5 : | " LAſide. 

i Man. But you did not take any notice of it to her, E 
> | - hope* | gs 


. Ver. So. ure he is afraid 1 ſhou'd have diſprov'd 
k | him by an Enquiry of her: All may be well yet. 464 
1 ER 3 Aſide. 
Man. What haſt thou in thy Head, that makes thee 
ſeem ſo unquiet? Vßñů 
Per. Only this baſe impudent Woman's Falſeneſs: I 
om cannot put her out of my Head, OE 
| Man. O, my dear Friend be not you too ſenſible of 
-3 Wrongs; for then I ſhall feel em too with more 
Pain, and think em unſufferable. Damn her, her Mo- 
| ney, and that ill-natur'd Whore too, Fortune herſelf: 
ke. But if thou wouldſt eaſe a little my preſent Trouble, pri- 


ve thee go borrow me ſomewhere elſe ſome Money. I can 
m——__ _ _ 
he Ver. You trouble me, indeed, moſt ſenſibly, when 
"= or command me any thing I cannot do: I have late- 
| ly loſt a great deal of Money at Play, more than I can 
he | yet pay; ſo that not only my Money, but my Credit too 
ig | Is gone, and know not where to borrow ; but cou'd rob 
is | A Church for you. (Yet wou'd rather end your Wants by 
| cutting your Throat.) 55 LAſide. 
ft Alan. Nay, then I doubly feel my Poverty, ſince I'm 
» | incapable of ſupplying the. [Embraces Verniſn. 


5 Ver. But, methinks, ſhe that granted you the laſt 
4 Favour, (as they call it) ſhou'd not deny you any thing — 
| Nov. Hey, Tarpaulin, have you done? 


n. 5 [Novel looks in, and retires again. 
Per. I underſtand not that Point of Kindneſs, I con- 
e720 - - Coo En 
ſie | Alan. No, thou doſt not underſtand it, and I have 
- | not time to let you know all now; for theſe Fools, you 


fee, will interrupt us: But anon, at Supper, we'll laugh 
t leiſure together at Oljvia's Cuckold, who took a young 
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Fellow, that goes between his Wife and me, for a Vo- 


man. | 
Ne. Ha! 


Man. Senſeleſs eaſy Raſcal! *twas no  wooder ſhe 


_ choſe him for a Husband; but ſhe thought him, I thank 
her, fitter than me, for that blind bearing Office. 

Ver. I cou'd not be deceiy'd in that long Woman's 
Hair ty'd up behind, nor thoſe infallible Proofs, her 
pouting ſwelling Breaſts: I handled too many ſure not 


to know em. [Afoae. 
Man. What, youu wonder the Fellow cou'd be ſuch 1 


blind Coxcomb? 
Ver. Yes, yes 


Nov. Nay, prithee come to us, Manly x Gad, 1 
the fine Things one ſays in their ar are loſt 


without thee, 


Aan. Away, Fop, I'm buſy yet. 


vou ſee we cannot talk here at our Eaſe; a 1 FRY * 
be gone immediately, in order to * wich Olivia * 


| again to 1 | 

der. To night! it cannot be CONES e 

Man. 1 wy an Appointment juſt now from her, 
Fer. For what Time? 

| Man. At half an Hour after Seven preciſely. 

Per. Don't you apprehend the Husband ? 


Man. He! ſnivelling Gull ! He a Thing to be fear g! 4 i 


2 Husband! the tameſt of Creatures! 


Ver. Very fine! | | [Afode, 
Man. But, prithee, in the mean time, go try to get 


me ſome Money. Tho thou art too modeſt to borrow 
for thy ſelf, thou canſt do any thing for me, I know. 
Go; for I muſt be gone to Olivia: Go, and meet me | 


i here anon Freeman, where are you ? 


Manet Verniſn. 


per. Ay, 1 I'll meet with you, 1 warrant ; bur it ſhall | 
be at Olivia's. Sure it cannot be; ſhe danies it 6 


calmly, and with that honeſt modeſt Aſſurance, it can- 
not be true- 
lying a Woman, when ſhe won't be kind, is the only 


| Lye a brave Man will leaſt ſcruple. But then the Wo- 
man 


[Exit Manly. | 


And he does not uſe to lye—— But be. | 


[Novel looks i in again, an d r eres. | 
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man in Man's Clothes, whom he calls a Man well, 
but by her Breaſts, I know her to be a Woman 
But then again, his Appointment from her, to meet 


with him to night! I am diſtracted more with Doubt 
than Jealouſy. Well, I have no way to diſabuſe or re- 
venge myſelf, but by going home immediately, 


| ona Riding- Suit, and pretending to my Wife, the ſame 


Buſineſs which carried me out of Town laſt, ires 


me again to go Poſt to Oxford to night, Then, if the 
A 1 1 he boaſts of be true, it's ſure to bold, and 
I 


all have an Opportunity either of clearing her, or 


tevenging myſelf on both, Perhaps ſhe is his Wench, 
of an old Date, and I am his Cully, whilſt I think him 
mine; and he has ſeem'd to make his Wench rich, 
only that I might take ber off his hands: Or if he has 
but lately lain with her, he muſt needs diſcover by her 


W- my Treachery to him; which I'm ſure he will revenge 


with my Death, and which 1 muſt prevent with his, if 
| it were only but for fear of his too juſt Reproaches; 
| forl muſt confeſs, I never had till now any Excuſe but 
'\ - that of Intereſt, for doing ill to him. „„ 


n. 
e 


Man. Come hither; only, I ſay, be ſure you miſ- 


take not the Time: You know the Houſe exactly where 


olivia lodges ; tis juſt hard by. 9 


Free. Yes, yes. 3 5 
Man. Well then, bring em all, I ſay, thither, and 


= you know that may be then in the Houſe for the 
more Witneſſes I have of her Infamy, the greater will 
be my Revenge: And be ſure you come ſtrait up to her 


Chamber, without more ado. Here, take the Watch, 


\ you ſee 'tis above a quarter paſt Seven; be there in halt 
an hour exatly, 3% 8 
Free. You need not doubt my Diligence or Dexterity : 
Iam an old Scourer, and can naturally beat up 2 


Wench's Quarters that won't be civil. Shan't we break 


ber Windows too? 


Man. No, no; be ctual only. 5 
ee 
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| Enter Widow Blackacre, and two Knights of the 
Poſt, a Waiter with Wine. 


Wid. Sweet-heart, are you ſure the Door was ſhut 
cloſe, that none of thoſe Royſters ſaw us come ? 


Wait. Yes, Miſtreſs; and you ſhall have a privater 


Room above, inſtantly. Ex. Wait. 
Wid. You are ſafe enough, Gentlemen for I have 

| been private in this Houſe ere now, upon other Occa- 
ſions, when I was ſomething younger. Come, Gen- 


tlemen, in ſhort, I leave my Buſineſs to your Care and 
Fidelity: And ſo, here's to you. 


1 Knight. We are ungrateful Rogues, if we ſhou'd 


not be honeſt to you; for we have had a grout deal of 4 


| your Money. 


Wid. And you have done me many a good Job for't; 
and ſo, here's to you again. 


2 8 Why, we have been perjur'd but fix times 


- 21. Forg'd but four Deeds, wich your Hus- | 


| band's laſt Deed of Gift. 
2 Knight, And but three Wills. 


1 Knight, And counterfeited NY and Seals | to To -- 


| ſome ſix Bonds: I think that's all, Brother ? 


 Wid. Ay, that's all, Gentlemen: And ſo, here s to 

you again. | | 

2 Knight. Nay, twou'd do one's Heart good to be 

forſworn for you: You have a Conſcience in your 

| ways, and pay us well. 

| x Knight, You are in the right ona, Brother; one 
wou' d — damn'd for her with all one's Heart. 


2 Knight. But there are Rogues, who make us for- 3 
| ſworn for em; and when we come to be paid, they'll | 
de forſworn too, and not pay us our Wages, which 


they promis'd with Oaths ſufficient, : 
1 Knight. Ay, a great Lawyer, that ſhall 22 name- | 
laſs, billed me too. N 
wid. That was hard, methinks, that a Lawyer ſhou'd | 
uſe Gentlemen Witneſſes no better. 1 
2 Knight, A Lawyer! d'ye wonder a Lawyer ſhou'd E 
da't? I was bilk'd by a Reverend Divine, that preaches 


twice on Sundays, _ prays half an hour ſtill before 
Dinner. 


Wid. 
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| | Wid. How! a conſcientious Divine, and not pay 
People for damning themſelves! Sure then, for all hjs 
Talking, he does not believe Damnation. But come, 
to our Buſineſs: Pray be ſure to imitate exactly the 

_ Flouriſh at the end of this Name. | 

BED | [Pulls out a Deed or two. 

1 Knight. O, he's the beſt in England, at untangling | 

i 8 Few, Made | 

|. Wid. And let not the Seal be a jot bigger: Obſerve 

well the Dath too, at the end of this Name. 

2 Knight. I warrant you, Madam. 


4 


Wia. Well, theſe and many other Shifts, poor Wi- 
Joys are put to ſometimes ; for every body wou'd be 
riding a Widow, as they ſay, and breaking into her 
Jointure : They think marrying a Widow an eaſy By- 
finefs, like leaping the Hedge, where another has gone 
N 2 before: A Widow is a mere Gap, a Gap with 
Enter to them Major Oldfox, with two Waiters, 
IIe Xz:7hts of the Poſt huddle up the Writings. 
| What, he here! Go then, go, my Hearts, you have 
CC ͤ a 5 


TC „ kx. Knights of the Poſt. 
[old. Come, Madam, to be plain with you, I'll be 
| fab'd off no longer. I'll bind her and gag her, but ſhe 
a = © _- RO 35 
© ] Look you, Friends, there's the Money I promis d you; 
and now do you what you promis'd me : Here are my 
© |} Garters, and here's a Gag. You ſhall be aquainted with 
my Parts, Lady, you ſhall. „ 


5 wid. Acquainted with your Parts ! A Rape, a 
ll | Rape——— What, will you raviſh me ? . 
TE, [ The Waiters tis her to the Chair, and gag ber, 
— * ond ans. 3 
t- | Old. Yes, Lady, I will raviſh you; but it ſhall be 


„ | through the Ear, Lady, the Ear only, with my well 
* penn'd ty got Np : 
„ Ester to them Freeman, Jerry Blackacre, three Bailiffs, 
'd | 4 Conflable and his Aſſiſtants, with the two Knights | 
& | of the Poſ. 3 FR 3 
xe | What, ſhall I never read my Things undiſturb' d again ? 


. EEE Jerr. 
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Jerr. O Law! my Mother bound Hand and Foot, 
and gaping as if ſhe roſe before her time to dax. 


Free. What means this, Oldfox ? But I'll releaſe you 
from him; you ſhall be no Man's Priſoner but mine. 


Bailiffs, execute your Writ. 5 RES 
3 5 | {Freeman unties her. 
Old. Nay, then Pl be gone, for fear of being Bail, 
and paying her Debts without being her Husband. 


„ Ex. Oldfor. 
1 Bail. We arreſt you in the King's Name, at the 
Suit of Mr. Freeman, Guardian to Jeremiah Blackacre 


Eſq; in an Action of ten thouſand Pounds. , 
Mid. How! how! in a Choke-Bail Action! What, 
and the Pen-and-Ink Gentlemen taken too! Have you 
confeſs'd, you Rogues? — 


I Knight, We needed not to confeſs; for the Bailiffs 
have dog'd us hither to the very Door, and ovyer-heard 


all that you and we ſaid. 


id. Undone, undone then! no Man was ever too 


rer, 


hard for me till now. O Jerry, Child, wilt thou ver 3 


again the Womb that bore thee ? 


Jerr. Ay, for bearing me before Wedlock, as you 
| ſay: But I'll teach you to call a Blackacre Baſtard, tho 


| you were never ſo much my Mother. | 


Wid. Well, I'm undone ! Not one Trick left? no 


Law Meaſh imaginable ? . 
Cruel Sir, a Word with you, I pray. 


* 


Free. In vain, Madam; for you have no other way 1 E 


_ releaſe yourſelf, but by the Bonds of Matrimony, 
Wid. How, Sir, how ! that were but to fue out an 


Habeas Corpus, for a Removal from one Priſon to - 


ether. Matrimony!  —© 
Free. Well, Bailiffs, away with her. 


 Wid. O ſtay, Sir, can you be fo cruel as to bring 
me under Covert-Baron again, and put it out of m 
Power to ſue in my own Name? Matrimony to 2 


Woman is worſe than Excommunication, in depriving 


| her of the Benefit of the Law: And I wou'd rather be 


depriv'd of Life. But bark you, Sir, I am contented 
you ſhou'd hold and enjoy my Perſon by Leaſe or Fa- 


tent, but not by the Spiritual Patent, call'd a Licenſe; 


that is, to have the Privileges of a Husband, without the 
— . Dominion; 


ren 
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Dominion; that is, Durante bene placiro : In Con- 
ſideration of which, | will out of my Jointure, ſecure 


you an Annuity of three hundred Pounds a Year, and 
| 4 Debts; and that's all you younger Brothers 9 


re to marry a Wiſow for, I'm ſure. 
Free, Well, Widow, if——— 
Jerr. What, I hope, Bully Guardian, you are not 
making Agreements without me? : 
Free. No, no. Firſt. Widow, you muſt ay no more 


that he is a Son of a Whore ; bave a care of that: And 
then, he muſt have a ſettled Exhibition of forty Pounds 
2 Year, and a Nag of Aſſizes, kept by you, but not 
upon the Common; and have free Ingreſs, Egreſs and 


Regreſs, to and from your Maids Garret. 
Wid. Well, I can grant all that too. 
Jerr. Ay, ay, fair Words butter no Cabbage: : but, 


2 Guardian, make her ſign, ag and ſeal; for otherwite, 
* knew her as well as * wou'd not truſt her 


ord for a Farthing. i 
Free. 1 warrant thee, Squire. v ell, Widow, ſince 


| thou art ſogenerous, I will be generous too; and if you'll 


ſecure me four bundred Pounds a Year, bur guring your | 
Life, and pay my Debts, not above a thaufand P owns | 


Ill bate you your Perſon, to d. ſpoſe of as you f! 


Wid. Have a care, Sir, a Settlement without a 25 n! 4 
deration, is void in Law: you muſt do ſomething 


-- wrt. 


Free. Pridbes, then let the Settlement on me be call'd 1 


| _ Alimony ; and the Conſideration, our Separation : Come, 
my Lawyer, with Writings ready drawn, is within, and 
in haſte; Come, 


Wid. But, what, no other kind of Conſi deration, Mr, 


| Frames? Well, a Widow, I ſee, is a kind of ſine cure, 


by cuſtom of which the unconſcionable Incumbent enjoys 


the Profits, 2 ** Duty, but does that ſtill elſe- 


here. N [Ex. omnes. 
The Scene changes ” Olivia! 8 Lodging 


- Die Olivia with a Candle i in her Hand. 
Oliv, So, I am now prepar'd once more for my time- 


mow young Lover's Reception: my Husband is gone; 


F 4 3 
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and go thou out too, thou next Interrupter of Love 
[ Puts out the Candle.) kind Darkneſs, that frees us Lovers 
from Scandal and Baſhfulneſs, from the Cenſure of our 
_ Gallants and the World——So, are you there? 
Enter to Olivia, Fidelia, followed ſofily by Manly. 
Come, my dear punctual Lover, there is not ſuch ano. 


ther in the World; thou haſt Beauty and Youth to pleaſe 1 
a Wife; Addreſs and Wit, to amuſe and fool a Hu- 
band; nay, thou haſt all things to be wiſh'd in a Lover, 


but your Fits: I hope, my Dear you won't have one to 


night: and that you may not, I'll lock the Door, tho 
there be no need of it, but to lock out your Fits; for | 
my Husband is juſt gone out of Town again. Come, 


where are you? 


Alan. Well, thou haſt Impudence enough to give me 


Fits too, make Revenge itſelf impotent, and hinder ma 


from making thee yet more infamous, if it can be. 


Oliv, Come, come, my Soul, come. 50 


_ think they ever have Time enough, than Love enough: 


You ſhall tay with me all Night; but that is but a Lover's | _ 


Moment. Come. 


Fid. But won't you lee me give you and myſelf the : 4 | : 
Satisfaction of telling you how I abus'd your Husband | 


laſt Night ? 


Oliv. Not when you can give me, and yourſelf too, - 
the Satisfaction of abuſing him again to night. Come, 


Fid. Let me but tell you how your Husband 
Oliv. O, name not his, or Manly's more loathſome 


Name, if you love me; I forbad 'em laſt Night: And 
you know I mention'd my Husband but once, and he 


came. No talking, pray, twas ominous to us. You 
make me fanſy a Noiſe at the Door already, but I'm 


reſolv'd not to be interrupted. | [A Noiſe at the Door.) 

Where are you? Come, for, rather than loſe my dear 
Expectation now, tho my Husband were at the Door, 

and the bloody Ruffian Manly here in the Room, with 


all his awful Inſolence, I wou'd give myſelf to this dear 
Hand, to be led away to Heavens of Joys, which -_ 


[Goes to the Door, and locks it, 


Go ma Oo. 2s 


Fid. Preſently, my Dear, we have time enough ſure. | 
Oliv. How! Time enough! True Lovers can no more | 


”— ar A _ 
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| but thou eanſt give. But what's this Noiſe at the Door? 


So, I told you what talking wou'd come to. [The Noiſe 
at the Door increaſes.) Ha! —— O Heavens my Huſe 
band's Voice! —— [Olivia liſtens at the Door. 

Man. Freeman is come too ſoon. [ Aſide. 


| Oliv, O, "tis he! —— Then here's the happieſt Mi- 
nute loſt, that ever baſhful Boy, ortrifling Woman fool'd 


away! I'm undone! my Husband's Reconcilement too 
was falſe, as my Joy, all Deluſion ; But come this way, 
here's a Back Door. I[kExit, and returns. 


The officious Jade has lock d us in, inſtead of locking 
others out; but let us then eſcape your way, by the Bal- 
| cony; and whilſt you pull down the Curtains, I'll fetch 


from my Cloſet, what next will beſt ſecure our Eſcape : 


5 | T have left my Key in the Door, and will not ſuddenly 


be broken open. [Exits 
[.4 Noiſe as it were People fereing 1 Door. ? 

| Man, Stir not, yet fearing nothing. 

Nd. Nothing but your Life, Sir. 


* * know this happy — he calls Hu 


Olivia n TS 


0 Oh, where are you? What, idle with RE 
Come, I'll tie the Curtains, if you will hold. Here, 
| take this Cabinet and Purſe, for it is thine, if we eſ⸗ 


ca 
EN. [Manly tales from her the Cabinet and Purſe. 


5 therefore let us make haſte. | (Ex, Oliv. 


Aan. Tis mine indeed now again, and it ſhall never 


|| eſcape more from me, to you, at leaſt. 


[The Door broke open, enter Verniſh alone, with @ 
dark Lanthorn and a Sword, running as Manl 3 
who draws, puts by the Thruſt, and defends him 
whilſt Fidelia runs at Verniſh behind, : 

Fier. So there I'm right ſure [With a low pics | 

Man. ſo eftly. Sword and dark 1 Villain, are 


Ver. Odds! 1 m ſure I find more odds than I expect 


dd: What, has my inſatiable two Seconds at once ? 


Bur mmm (With a low Voice. 
| [bil they fight, Olivia re-enters, Tying. 
Two Curtains OR . 
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Oliv. Where are 12 now? What, is he entred 


then, and are they 
make no Defence. [Manly throws Verniſh down, and 
diſarms him.] How! but I think he has the better on't: 
| Here's his Scarf, tis he. So, keep him down till ; 1 


bhbuope thou haſt no Hurt, my Deareſt ? 


| [Embracing Manly. 
Enter to them Freeman, Lord Plauſible, N ove Jer 


Blackaere, and the Widow Blackacre, lighted by the 
two Sailors with Torches. 1 
Ha! — what? —— Manly! and have I been thus 
concern'd for him! embracing him! and has he his 


ling? © do not kill one that can 


Jewels again too! What means this? O, *tis too ſure, | 


as well as my Shame! which I'll go hide for ever. 


[Offers to go out, and Manly flops her, 
| Man. No, my Deareſt, after ſo much N as hat 


E between us, I cannot part with you yet. Freeman, 4 


let no body ſtir out of the Room; for notwithſtandin 


pleale to turn his Face —— 


How! Verniſh ! Art thou the happy Man then? Thou! 
Thou! ſpeak, 1 ſay; but thy guilty Silence tells me all 
Well, I ſhall not upbraid thee; for my Wonder is 


your Lights, we are yet in the dark, till this Gentleman A* 


| [Pull Verniſh by the 8 3 


Da me as dumb, as thy Shame has made thee. But * I's 


what ? My little Volunteer burt, and fainting ! 3 
Fid. My Wound, Sir, is but a ſlight one in my PRE Y 


*tis only my Fear of your Danger, Sir, not yet W 
Over. | 


Man. But what's here 7 2 more trange things ! 


[Obſerving Fidelia*'s Hair unty'd behind, and | 
without a Peruke, which ſhe loſt in the Scufft © 


| What means this long Womans Hair, and Face! now 


all of it appears too beautiful for a Man; which 1 fill | 


thought womaniſh indeed! what, you bare not deceivd | 
me too, my little Volunteer? 3 
_ _ Oliv. Me ſhe has, I'm ſure. 1 [464 i 
Man. Speak. FVV 
Enter Eliza and Lemke. _ 
Elis. What. Couſin, I am brought hither by vom 
Woman, I ſu, poſe, to be a Wüneſs of the ſecond Vis- 
dication of jour! n. W OR 


E * 
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Oliv. Inſulting is not generous : You might ſpare me, - 


I have you. 
Bliz, Have a care, Couſin, you'll confeſs anon 100 


much z and I wou'd not have your Secrets. 


Man. Come, your Bluſhes anſwer me ſalciendy, 


and you have been my Volunteer in Love. [To Fidelia. 


Fid. 1 muſt confeſs, I needed no Compulſion to fol- 


low you all the World over z which 1 attempted in this 


Habit, partly out of Shame to own my Love to you, 
and Fear of a greater Shame, your Refuſal of it: for 1 


knew of your Engagement to this Lady, and the Con- 


ſtancy of your Nature ; which nothing n have alter 'd, 


but herſelf. 


Man. Dear Madam, I deſir'd you to bring me out of 
Confufion, and you have given me more: I know not 


what to ſpeak to you, or how to look upon you; the 


Senſe of my rough, hard, and ill Uſage of you, (tho 


_ chiefly your own Fault) gives me more Pain now tis 
cover, than you had, when you ſuffer'd it: And if my 


Heart, the Refuſal of ſuch a Woman, [Pointing to Olivia] 


were not a Sacrifice to profane your Love, and a greater 
| Wrong to you than ever yet I did you; I wou d beg of 


you to receive it, tho you us'd it, as ſhe had done; for 
tho it deſery'd not from her the Treatment ſhe gave it, it 


does from you. 


Eid. Then it has had Puniſhment ſufficient for her al- 
ready, and needs no more from me : and, I muſt con- 
feſs, I wou'd not be the only Cauſe of making you break 


your laſt Night's Oath to me, of never parting with me; 
if you do not forget, or repent it, 


Man. Then take for ever my Heart, and this with i it; 
[Gives her the Cabinet.] tor twas given to you before, 


and my Heart was before your Due: I only beg leave to 2 


diſpoſe of theſe few——Here, Madam, I neyer yet left 
my Wench unpaid. 
| [Takes ſme of the Jewels, and offers * em to Olivia; 
ſhe firikes em diwn : Plauſible and Novel rake | 
ome wh. 
Oliv. So it Go by giving her the Cabinet. | 
Id Piauſ. Theſe Pendents e to your moſt 


faithful humble Servant. 


Nov. And this Locket is mine; my Earneſt for Love, 
Which ſhe neyer paid: therefore my own again. " 
id. 
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; 4 
id. By what Law, Sir, pray? Couſin Olivia, a 


Word: What do they make a Seiſure on your Goods 


and Chattels, vi > armis? Make your Demand, I ſay, 


and bring your Trover, bring your Troyer. I'll follow 


the Law for you. „ 
Oliv. And I my Revenge. ea Oliv. 


Man. to Ver.] But tis, my Friend, in your Conſide- 5 


ration moſt, that I would have return'd Part of your 


Wife's Portion; for twere hard to take all from thee, 
ſince thou haſt paid fo dear for't, in being ſuch a Ra- 
cal: Yet thy Wife is a Fortune without a Portion; and | 
thou art a Man of that extraordinary Merit in Villany, 

the World and Fortune can never deſert thee, tho Il do; 
therefore be not melancholy. Fare you well, Sir. (Ex. 


| Verniſh daggediy.] Now, Madam, 1 beg your Pardon, 
¶ Turning to Fidelia.] for leſſening the Preſent I made 


you; but my Heart can never be leſſen d: This, I con- 

feſs, was too ſmall for you before; for yon deſerve the 

Indian World; and I would now go thither, out of 
; Covetouſneſs for your ſake onl r. 
Fid. Your Heart, Sir, is a Preſent of that Value, I 


can never make any Return to't : [ Pulling Manly from 
_ the Company.) But I can give you back ſuch a Preſent 
as this, which I got by the Loſs of my Father, a Gen- 
tleman of the North, of no mean Extraction, whoſe | 
only Child I was, therefore left me in the preſent Poſſeſ 
ſion of two thouſand Pounds a Year; which I left with | 
Miultitudes of Pretenders, to follow you, Sir; having in | 
ſeveral publick Places ſeen you, and obſerv'd your |_ 


Actions thro'ly, with Admiration, when you were too 


much in love to take notice of mine, which yet was but 
too viſible. The Name of my Family is Grey, my other 
Fidelia: The reſt of my Story you ſhall know when I 


. have fewer Auditors. 


Man. Nay, now, Madam, you have taken from me 
all Power of making you any Compliment on my Part; 
for I was going to tell you, that for your ſake only, I 
wou'd quit the unknown Pleaſure of a Retirement; and 
rather ſtay in this ill World of ours ſtill, tho odious to 
me, than give you mo e Frights again at Sea, and make 
again too great a Ven:ure there, in you alone. But if 


1 ſhou'd tell you now all this, and that your Virtue (ſince 


greater 
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greater than I thought any was in the World) bad now 


reconcil'd me to't, my Friend here wou'd ſay, tis your 

Eſtate that has made me Friends with the World. 1h 
Free. I muſt confeſs, I ſhou'd; for I think moſt of our 

Quarrels to the World, are juſt ſuch as we have to a 


| handſom Woman; only becauſe we cannot enjoy her as 
we wou d do. = _ 


Man. Nay; if thou art a Plain-Dealer too, give me 


| - thy Hand, for now I'll ſay, I am thy Friend indeed: 
| And for your two Sakes, tho I have been fo lately de- 
| ceiv'din Friends of both Sexes ; „„ 


I will believe there are now in the World 
Good-natur'd Friends, who are not Proflitutes, 
And handſom Women worthy to be Friends: 
Tet, for my ſake, let no one e er confide 


| In Tears, or Oaths, in Love, or Friend untry d. 


e . 5 
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| Spoken by the Widow BLACKA CRE. 


1 you the Judges learned in Stage-Laus, 
4 Our Poet now, by me, ſubmits his Cauſe ; 
For with young Judges, ſuch as miſt of you, 
The Men, by Women beſt, their Buſineſs do : | 
And, Truth on't is, if you did not ſit here, 
To keep for us a Term thro "out the Tear, 
Me cou'd not live by'r Tongues : Nay, but for 
Our ChenterProfiic word be lite too. 8 
And "tis not only the Stage - Practicer 
Who, by your meeting, gets her Living here : 5 | 
For, as in Hall if Weſtminſter, . ——_— - 
Sleek Sempſireſs vents, amidſt the Courts, her Wars * 
So, while we baul, and you in Judgment fi þ ty 
The Viſor- Mask ſells Linen too i' th Pit, 
O, many of your Friends, beſides us here, 
Do live by putting off their ſev'ral Ware. 
Here's daily done the great Affair 0'th* Nation; 
Le: Love and us then ne er ha ve long Vacation. 
But hold; like other Pleaders, I have done 
Not my poor Client's Bus'neſs, but my own. 
Spare me a Werd then, now, for him, Firſt know, by 
Squires of the long Robe, he does humbly you hk: 1 
He has a juſt Right m abuſing you, | | | 
Becauſe be is a Brother-Templer too: / 
For at the Bar you rally one another, 1 
N., Fool and Knave, is fwallow'd from a Brother: 8 by 
I not the Poet here, the Templer ſpare, <p f 
And maul him, when you caich him at the Bar. 
From you, our c mmon modiſh Cen urers, - 
Your Favour, net your Judgment, tis he fears : 
Of all Love begs you then to "Tail, find fault ; 
For Plays, like Women, by the World are chouzht 
(hen you york — of em) very vg. 
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